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Spoken by Me. Cibber. 
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UR Bard the Ovitick 4 4 but more he fears 
The Wit that's wiſie, than the Fudge that bears: z 
To gain the kind Attention of the Fair, 

Has ever been the gentle Porr Care, 

And to that leaſing Hope, what e'er may prove 

The leaft Impediment, be won'd\rembve. 

While His diſtreſt, Love-wounded Hero's Part, 

Melts ery Tender Lady's Eyes, and Heart, 

He begs the Men, who 22 'Nymphs ingage, 

Wou'd, for that time, ſuſpend their am'rous Rage. 
During the Scene, let Roman Lovers burn, 

And 'twixt each Aci, the Bricriſh in their turn; 

But wore pre ſumptuous yet, he dares to Night, 


+4 


| Retrench the Many, of their chief Delight, 


F\ of which, more fond our groſs SpetFators are, 


Againſt thoſe Monſtrous Gim-Orack:, here declare, 


Than honeft Otter of his Bull, and Bear. | 
Firſt, be contemns that ſenſeleſs Decoration, + 
In which, ſome Poets have indulg d the Nation, 


No 
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No lacker'd Guards, to pleaſe our Friends Way 
Attend the Hgra, while, hen mahin Love 3; 
Here, no Drawcanſir, with Pear aalen Play, 
Warm: the rough Briton, when be hews his Way ; 
Neo Armies fall beneath he rattling Shield, 

To make this Spot reſemble. Blenbeira's Bleldz. 
This Author, to delight a heart ragt, dot 
Strows wot with gaſping Heroin the, . 

We bellow forth no high-fawn ging 
To bite tranſported Witlings of their 
No Obe i: raid, no. Incantation ſung, 

Nor « fluff'd — 57 WA 
We, of the French, their, Stage Degerum tine, 
And juſtly ſuch Abſurdities deſpiſe | 
Approve their Unity, ef Place, and Time ,. 

But ſbun thejy. trivial Points, and. gaudy Rhine, 
True Taſles, eur Poet, ficives to entertain, 
With ſomething very goed, and very plain. 

One choice, ul order d Dis, is. all the Troaty, 
No Sauce, to male you doubtful. what you cat, 

The rau nous Auditor is quite undone, 

Who comes prepar d to hear five, Plays in. one. 
The courſer Palatęs loue a large Repaſt5 + 

But where the Courſe will cram, the Fine will faft. 


my 


PROLOGUE 


— 4310/1006 


He ſays, he dabbles in Heroick y $44 
Neither for Fame, nor Profit ; but bis Pleaſure, 
Idle, conceal d, and far fro Thought of Gains, 
He ventures naught, we rick our Time, and Paint. 
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of Rome. 
the Chief Conſpirator againſt =} Mr. Booth. 


Ws, 
Fol his Friend, and Aſſociate in = Mr. Mills, © 


Conſpiracy. 
Polzeletur, the Freedman of Agua. Mr. Carnaby. 
Evander, Freedman of Cinne. Mr. Ryan. 
 Enphorbus, Freedman of Maximus. Mr. Boman, 
„ WOMEN. 
Livia, the Empreſs. Mrs. Knight. 


Emilia, the Daughter of Toraniut, whom 


Axgufizs had proſcrib d during the Tei Mrs, Oldfield. 


: umvirate. 
Pavia, Friend to Dmilia, Mrs. Cox. 


3 — The SCENE ROME. 


: | | 


Dramatis al 9 kg 


Wannen Fe WW A WY 
ee e tl gn gl 49) Wau 


babe Mr, Powel, 


Cinna's 


ny 


Wy 
(it 


* 


BY 


t Wb J 12 | 


N 


Cinna's Conſpiracy, 


MA 


ACT I. 80 E N E I 


The Curtain draws, and e Emilia, and Nn in 
Emilia : OO: 


Emil. HEN I behold this Ceſar, this Nabe. 
Amidſt the Pomp of his Imperial G 
* and err then — my 


That his 9 Hand proſcrib dr oranine, 
His faithful Tutor, and my tender Father, | 
To make 1 4. to — this Throne. 
Abandon'd then to my impetuous Rage, 

I meditate a thouſand Deaths on Ceſar, 
Yet in the tranſports ofa Wrath ſo juſt, 
I Cinna love, more than I hate Augu/tus, 
And I perceive the boyling Motions cool, 


When to expoſe a Lover 
Fre fighefal Dangers 8 — 


18 


When on the 


On which Im Arm any 
My ſelf I ieritace again 


For tho' his Love all l Deng my deſpiſe, 


That chreakens Sub * 


At Ceſar 


Bani 
And thou, O ſoft ning 


And to its glorious 


You from your Duty form, are truly Ronen 


\ 
2 Ci anal 22 
ehey THR ar King I 
Th'Event is doubtful, ut > wh Danger certain, ES 
A daſtard, envious, or a faithleſs Friend, 
May facrifice the — + * — s Life, 
The Manner bg m'd, 


fy OI» 
Aint 7 Ot q y turn the a * 
- Fulv. Madam, ſtrive to 158 


This fatal Rage of Vengeance 0] no more 


** 
ha 


Indulge a Hate, that ev ry Moment drowns 
Y z and gives your Heart fuch ſtabbing Fears. 
Emil, But, can I fear? or ſhou d I ſtoop to * 


While greatly I a Father's Blood, | 

Can I regret the e Pri by which bis Death | '} /. 
I ma * — his Murtherer? 

ia, baniſh the ſtrong Terrors, 

that wou'd debaſe thy Reman Soul? 
Loye! whole tender Pow'r, 
Has rais'd this rending Tomult i in ut bets 


That Boggs 


Combat no more m Virtue, but 

ictates de ſubſeryien ; 

Be gen'rous Loye, and 'to my-Duty x 

Thou canſt not conquer hete, bur to om "mY 1 

Yes, I have ſworn it Fulvia, and again, 

—. I love Ciuna, yes, cho“ I adore him, 

Again repeat, confirm my ſacred Oath, . 
That Cinna never ſhall poſſeſs Emihs, | | 

Till, by his Hand, this Ki me proferid'd. i 

Shall cit z yes, his — cad alone, 

Laid itim to my juſt Revenge, 2 

Shall bleſs the Hopes of Cin fervent Vows. 


The Law my Duty has impos d on me 
I give to him. 


Fulv. Madam, the Sentiments 
Your 


ö 
* 


— EE 


3 
of 


Anna Onfprraty) 3 . 

Your Deſign muſt ever'make/you deem'd ONT 

Worthy the Blood of him you wou'd revenge; 

Let once again me to-intreat, © 

That you wou'd moderate your juſt Refentment. 

Thoſe envy d Favours, Ceſar ey'ry Day 

Confers on you, ſeem to repair thoſe Ills _ 

Which once you ſuffer'd from his fatal Hand: 

Your Pow'r at Court appears ſo much declar d, 

That they who ſhare the moſt in Ce/ar's Smiles, 

Kneeling to you their humble Suits prefer. * 
Emil. Can Benefits revive my flaughter'd Father ? 

In whatſoever State I am conſider dd. 

In Wealth abounding, or in Credit pow'rful, 

I ſtill remain the Child of one proſcrib'd. 

From Ceſar's laviſh Hand I eyry Hour , 

Receive, but am not ſofren'd with his Bountics 

No! ſtill my Hate and Conrage are the ſame, 

And more, my Pow'r to compaſs my Defign. 

In ſuch a Cauſe, depriv'd of open Means, 

Tho' gainſt my Benefactor I conſpire, 

Treaſon is glorious; and I ſell 'my Father, 

If meanly yielding to the Grace of Ceſar, 

I leaye my Parent's Murther unreveng'd. as 
Fulv. But will you let the World inſult your Name, 


With the deteſted Epithet, Ungrateful? | 


Indulge your Grief, 'and hate in private rather. 
Thouſands beſides Emilia ill retain 
ug ſad Impreſſion. of thoſe Cruelties, 


which the Tyrant has confirm'd his Throne, 
The many daring and illuſtrious Romans, 
That fell a Sacrifice to his Ambition, 
Have to their Children leſt a brooding Grief, 
Which muſt produce, on this d Ceſar, 
A general Revenge for all his Crimes. 
Numbers of bald and enterprizing Spirits | 
Have vow'd the Deed, and th fande more will follow. 
Who can live long that is the common Grievance? 
Embark your Int reſt with the _ Cauſe; 

2 


But / 


| | 9 | 4 4 1% 
4 inna Conſprrary: = kd 
But aid ie wy with your ſderet Wiese 5 e 

Emil. Shall I attend from Chance the noi dle * dave WW] 
And ſatie fie the preſſin 0 


Calls of us * nee oa mo 31 
With baſhful Hate, and. with obſcure evpnge? | 


The Death of Cæſar wou'd be bitter to ee | 

If he to any Cauſe a Victim fell... 
But my Revenge z—— rhei oy hier foe 
Yet to the Pleaſure re of. a filial Vengeance, 

I joyn the Glory gain d by killing Tyrants, - 
And Rome ſhall t * all 1raly - hel 
Emilia's Ven ſer the Romans free: | 
Her Soul was touch'd with Pity, and her Heart 
Pierc'd deep with Love]; but at 7 that Price n 
She yielded to that Love. 

F. O fatal Paſſion! 6 

That drives your Lover on to certain Ruin. 05 
Tkubink better to what Dangers you expoſe him, „* 

How many on this Rock have lic already. 

Emil, Forbear, alas My "Soul's moſt tender Party 

Let Fulvia's Friendſhip ceaſe to * b in vain. 

When Fear for Cimne's Life invades my Heart, | 
Love triumphs o'er the faint Efforts of Duty | 
But when Rome's Fetters, — when my Father's Murther, | 

' Upbraid Emilia's tame, relenting Spirit, 

Love's gentle Flame ſubmits to herce © Revenge. 

Thou ſhew'ſt the Dangers great I own em great ; 

Let what we venture is not always loſt. 

Tho' Ceſar were amidſt a thouſand Legions, 
Not all the Caution, Fear or Guilt ma give him, 
Can guard his Life from Cinne's daring 

When Love and Honour urge the _— Deed. 
Tis Virtue's, tis my wor 8 Enterpriſe, 2 

And whether Cinna or Auguſtus periſh, 

I to the Manes of Teranius owe 

This Sacrifice, which Cinna vow d to me, 

When, in return, I gave my plighted Faith, | 

Of which this Blow alone can make him worthy. 

Beſides it is too late to ſtagger now, 


This 
* 


Cinnat Gir. 7 

This fatal Day they meet, chis Day determine 
The Place, the Hour, the Hand -I know the worſt: 
If Cinna falls, Emilie follows him 65 wp 
This is the uſual Hour in which che Empreſs 
Receives her Morning Court 1 

Fulv. But Cinnd pramis'd, "1 +16 e 
That ere an Hour were paſs'd, he'd find you here. 

Emil. If I omit to make. my Court to Livia, 
She, as a Fayour, ſends to know the Cauſe 
That makes me fail, and what can I pretend 
To her, if Cimne's Viſit I receive TY 
We'll only ſhow our ſelyes, and ſtrait return. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


The Scene opens and diſcovers Cinna and Matimus at the Head 
of the Conſdirators, © 


Cin. My Friends, and Fellow- Citizens of Rome, 
The Time ſo long impatiently deſir'd, 
To caſe our Griefs, to end our Doubts, and crown 
Our glorious Hopes, is now at hand; to Morrow 
Heav n in our Hands will put the Fate of Rome, 
Then, on the Ruin of one ſingle Man, 
Will all that's dear to us, to Rome depend; 
But can we call him Man who is Inhuman, 
Whoſe Thirſt for Roman Blood's inſatiable? 
How _ wily Snares has Ceſar laid, 
To make his Fellow. Citizens his Prey? 
How many times deſerted Sides and Parties ? 
With Antony this Traitor firſt combin'd, 
Then hunted him with ſpightful War to Death, 
And cruel ſtill, and inſolent. I tremble, 
When | wou'd call to mind the Miſeries 
Our Parents ſuffer'd in our tender Years 
Thoſe barbarous, invet'rate, civil Battels, * 
In which Rome tore in pieces her own Bowels, 
When Eagles bore down Eagles, and each Province 
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8 keg beſt-Soldiers,' and the | | 
Did vilely glory in becoming ich e # 
| And then, b how in Councenance the Shame 


Their Fetters brought, they put the World in Chains, 
Contending next, who that accurſed Honoat 
Should firſt obtain, of giving it a Lord. 
Gilding with Sov'reign Pow'e the Name of Traitor; 
3 | Romans with Romans, Kindred fought with Kindred, 
* For the ſole Privilege of naming Tytants. | 
| Maxim. What Roman Heart, what Memory, can loſe 
| The fad Impreſſion of the impious Concord' 
| | Of the Treumvirs, terrible and fatal » 
ll To all good Men, the rich, and to the Senate, 
| And then to the Triumvirate it ſelf? 
| __ Whocancxpreſs the Grief, the Terror, Woe, 
lf That rent a virtuous and a free-born Soul, 
5 When it beheld in Lepidus, a Wretch; 
| | In Antony, a Libertinez in Ceſar, 
An artful timorous Le triumph, , 
And tyrannize o'er Rowans? = 
Cin. And combine 
To deluge Rome in her own Childrens Blood, 
Sceming to vie who ſhould exceed the other 
In execrable Crimes, and vaſt Deſtruction. 
| My ſad reluctant Memory denies 
| To aid my Soul, attempting to deſcribe 
| Woes that ſtill dwell ſo heavy in aur Hearts. 
Marcel. Amaz'd, and terrify'd, as heretofore, 
Methinks I ſee the _— Scenes perform'd, 
Some in the publick Places maſſacred; 
Some in the Boſoms of their Houſhold Gods; 
The Guilty in their Crimes indulg'd, incourag'd 
The Husband murther'd by the Wife in Bed , 
1 The Son, all hideous with the Father's Blood, 
nu ꝓreſents his Head, demanding his Reward. 
[ll Maxim. And yet theſe horrid, theſe licentious Ill, 
3 - Which, from their Hoſtile Hands, we long indur'd; 
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Our Country ſuffer d From thejr blaody P 

__ Glabr. Tis necdleſy to eo the "our? Ne, 

Of thoſe Illuſtrious Men by them prùſcrib 

Or paint the Deaths of all thoſe Demi. G 

Thoſe ſtedfaſt Patriots, the remoſeleſs Tyrants 
Before our Sacred Altars fictific'd. * 

1 Cin. Thoſe Cruelties, the loſs of our Eſtates, 

ZR Our Liberties, the ravaging our Country, 
Te pillaging our Cities, the Proſcriptions, 

Our Civil W ars, are but the bloody Steps 

On which Augu/i#s choſe to mount his Throne, 


And dictate to us his | Laws. 
Len. Yet we may change this wretched Deſtiny, 


i , Since, of three Tyrant, only one remains. 


Our other Triumdirs be juſtiy punilti'd, * 


When, big with hopes of Pow'r, in Lepidus | 
And pr Dem. he fell'd his own Support. 


Maxim. This once he did, but twas to reign alone, | 


Deſtroy two Men as wicked as himſelf, 

 Rutil. When dead he'll be difabled of Revenge, 

And we no more ſhall dread the Name of Maſter, 

The Senate ſhall decree us Annual Triumphs 

For Liberty reſtor d, and Tyranny deſtroy'd. 
Cin, Let us not loſe this ba pb 

That ſmiles propitious on our nterprize, 

To Morrow Ceſar, in the Capitol, 

Will offer Sacrifice, and may he be - 

Himſelf the Victim; let us in this Place, 

This awful Place, do Juſtice to the World, 

En in the Face of our aſſembled Gods, 

But few attend him there beſide our ſives, 

ben Maximus, with half our Band, may guard 

WW The Portal, with the reſt Pl compaſs Ceſar, 

He, from my Hand receives the hallow'd Cup; 

Then, as a Signal, may this glorious Arm 

Direct wy Ponyard detp into his Boſom : 

Thus with a mortal Blow the Tyrant ſtruck, 


0 


7 


Will 


©» bat Cim Clan Gi — 
i that ane 10 F: 
And you, by ſecondin fone, | | 
You ſtill remembe Th 15 3 Fathers, 

If any of our "Members 4 iſapprove 
The Conduct, of Occaſion, let Tina 1 (peak. 
Freely object, or ſwear by Liberty 14} 
Stedfaſt to adhere to hls Propokal, S | 

Max, Liberty 


Omnes. Liberty, Revenge, | Revenge and Liberty 
SCE N E ul. 


1 AI 


| EEE Emilia Rue with Fulvia, ar tn her wm Apartment 


=_ Emil. The gre at important Hour i is now grid, 
1 When the Suceeſs my. illuſtrious V 
74 And when thy kind or cruel Fate, Emilie, 
Ih Thine mighty Rome, thine Cimna, was b 
How tedious are the Hours of ExpeQation! 
| i} When ev'ry Moment gives the Soul new. Hope 

| | Of might 5 Joy, or Fear of mortal oe 


|| | | Enter Cinna. 


But ſee he comes Are your Aſſociates firm 
| Are they not ſtartled, Cinna, at the Danger, 
1 | Or do their Brows aſſure their Hearts are bold, 

8 And reſolute as are cheir Words and Oaths? 
Cin. Never Emilia, never yet was form'd 
10 Conſpiracy that gave ſuch Expectation, 
i Nor ever did Conlpicyrate reſolye, | 
1 With ſuch reſentful Warmth, a Tyrant 8 Death. 


Such joyfut Hopes appear in ey ty Face, 
| 


ox = 


j Such Eagerneſs to execute the Deed, 
'Þ As if like me each Man obey'd his Miſtreſs, 


1 A Hatred ſo confirm'd poſſeſſes em, | 
n As if like you each Man N a Father. 

Wl | Emil. I well foreſaw you wou'd not fail to chuſe, 
For ſuch a Work, Men of intrepid Souls, 


* 


Oirnia Y Copy ey. 9 
That Cinna cou'd not truſt Rams Cauſe, and mine, | 
But in the Hands of Men of Ready Virtue, 
Cin. [could have wiſh'd that you had ſeen the Ruge 
Which at the Name of Ceſar, or Auguſtus, 
Flam'd in their Eyes I ſcarce cou'd end my Speech, 
When, with a noble Heat, the whole Aſſembly | 
Approy'd the Project I with you concerted, 
To give my deſtin'd Blow to Cæſar's Heart. 
This is the Point to which we now are come; 
To Morrow I expect the Hate, or Hearts, 
Of all Mankind, the Name of Paricide, 
Or of Deliv'rer, Ceſar, that of Prince, 
Or thoſe of Traitor, and uſurping Tyrant. 
Whether the Gods on me ſhall ſmile, or frown, 
Raiſe me to Glory, or deliver me | 
To ſhameful Puniſhthenr, to Cruelties; 
That Rome declare us Friends, or Enemies; 
I ſhall find Pleaſure on the Rack, in Shame, 
When l reflect I bear em for Emil —— 
Emil. Nothing can happen that may wound thy Fame 
If Fortune prove averſe, thy Life's in Danger; 
But Cinna s Honour is not in her Pow'r. 
Brutus and Caſſius met with ill Succeſs; 
Yet, is the Splendor of their Names obſcur d? 
Are they not ſtill eſteem'd the firſt of Romans? 
The Conqueror, Auguſtus, reigns in Rome; 
But thoſe illuſtrious Victims Rome deplores. | 
Go, on their Steps, where now thy Honour calls thee ; 
Yet Cinna be not carcleſs of thy Life, 
Bear in thy Mind our bright and tender Flame, 
That not the Glory only, but Emilia 
Is thy Reward, that ſhe expe&s thy Heart, 
Due to the Fayour of her plighted Faith, 
And of the Truſt ſhe has repos'd in Thee; 
Forget not therefore, that thy Days are dear 
To Me, and that my Life depends on thine. 


| 2 | Enter 


10 


But what has brought in haſte Evender here? 


Even. My Lord, tis Ceſar's Will, that Maximus, 


And you forthwith attend him. 

Cin, ——Both, Evander ? 

Evan. As thro' the Forum I this Moment paſt, 
Stern Polycletus ſtopt my eager March, 
Inquir'd for You, and then for Maximus. 

I faid that You in private haſted forth; 

But had, by Me, intreated Maximus, | 
To meet you, ere an Hour was ſpent, at Court. 
He told me that he wou'd return to Ceſar. 
Pleas'd with the good Effect of my Precaucion, 

I hither ſped to give you timely Notice. 

He wore his earneſt Look, 22 

Emil. Thou art diſcover d. 

Send, ſend with Speed for the Conſpirators. 

Cin. Have better Hopes. 

Emil. No, Cinna, I ſhall loſe thee; 

I find the Gods are obſtinately bent 

On giving Rome a Maſter, and have mingled, 

Among thy true and worthy Friends, a Traitor ; 

It muſt be ſo, Auguſtus is inform'd _ | 

Of all, and thou and all our Hopes are loſt. 
Cin. In vain I wou'd diſſemble my Surpriſe, 

I own I ſtand amaz'd at this Command; 

Yet Cæſar often calls me near his Perſon, 

And Maximus is of his Boſom Friendſhip, 

Perhaps our Fears prevail upon our Reaſon, 

Emil. Ah! Cinna, drive not to Extremit 
. My Grief, and ſince you can't revenge my Wrong, 
From Cæſar's mortal Vengeance ſave your ſelf. 
Enough theſe Eyes have wept my Father's Murther, 
Reduce me not to mourn a Lover too, | 

Cin. Art thou Emilia! from the meer Illuſion 
Of a vain panick Fear, ſhall I betra 
Emilia's Int'reſt, and the Publick G , 


Abandon 


Cinna / Conſprracy. 11 
Abandon all, when I hou'd venture all? | 
Conſider what Effect my Flight wou'd have 
Upon our Friends, ſhou*d this Alarm prove falſe, - 

Emil. But if thy Enterpriſe be known to Ceſar, 

What will become of Cina | 

A Soul ſo mean as to betray the Cauſe, _ 
And me, "= Cinnas Virtue ſhall not fail him; 
Yes it ſhall brave the vileſt Puniſhment, | 
In ſpight of Fortune ſhall ſecure m 
In Tortures triumph over Ceſar's 


rath, 


Shall make him jealous of the Blood he ſheds, | 
And tremble at the Death he gives—— No more, 


I fear my longer Stay may give Suſpicion. 
Now, my Emilia! let thy Words, and Looks, 
Confirm my gen'rous Courage, and farewel.—— 
If Ia rig'rous Fate am doom d to bear, 
1 ſhall, at Once, be wretched, and be happy, 
Happy, to die endeavouring to ſerve You, 
But wretched that I die and have not ſerv'd You. 

Emil. Go Cinna, liſten to my Fears no more, 
Forgive, my Love, this one ignoble Weakneſs, 
I ſee that thy Attempt to fly were vain ; 
If Cæſar is inform'd, his Jealouſie 
Has taken care to hinder thy Eſcape. 
Go, go, and in this noble Confidence, 
Preſent thy ſelf at Court, to C2/af$ Preſence; 
If there Auguſtus has decreed thy Fall, 
Die as becomes a Roman Citizen; 
But Cinna do not thou believe Emilia 
Will patiently attend till Grief ſhall end her. 
No! thy departing Soul will bear mine with it, 
And ev'ry Stab that pierces thee——— 

Cin. O hold! 
Let me, when I am dead, till live in Thee; 
At leaſt permit me, while I die, to hope, 
Emilia's Grief will prompt her to Revenge, 


C 2 | | By 


12 inner Conſpiracy. 


By one great Blow, a Lover and d Father | 
There is no Cauſe why Thou ſhou'dſt fear; our Friends | 
Know not the'$ecret of our Love, nor Vengeance, * 1d 7ir 
Truſted alone to Falvis, and Evander. 

Emil. Leſs apprehenſive then I go to Livis,. 
Since, midſt the Danger, there remains a Hope | 
To ſave thy Life; but if this Method fail, 
O think not, Cinns, that I will out. live thee. * 

Cin. Forbear that Thought, let not thy Love to Me 
Seduce thee to be cruel to thy felf. 

Emil. Go, and remember only that I love. 


Thy Deſtiny is mine; if I ſueceed, 
We both al ve if not, we both muſt bleed. 


[ Exeunt. . 


The Endof the Faſt AB. 


Cinan\"\CGonſprrary. © Io 
Polycletus in Czlar's Appartment. 


Wonder much that Aſexiniwe and Cms . 
Appear not yet at Court; but here they come. 
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Enter Maximus and Cinna, 


ny Ce/ar's Order I attend here, 


10 give him Notice of your firſt Appearance, _ [Exit. 
= Maxim, If Ceſar is inform'd of our Deſign, 
Then Polycletus has diſſembled well; 
For Ceſar never fails to let him know, 
In ſuch a Caſe, the Cauſe of his Commiſſion, 
Cin. He is too rough, and haſty to diſſemble; 
His Zeal for Tyrants wou'd not let him ſmooth 
His ſtern Demeanour; if he knew our Purpoſe 
But Ceſar comes. | {4 
Maxim. He wears a thoughtful Brow. 


Cæſar Enters, and places himſelf between Cinna and 
Maximus. | 


Ce ſ. This abſolute Command, this Power ſupream, 
4% That oer the Uniyerſe I now poſleſs ; 

This boundleſs Grandeur, this illuſtrious Title 

By Me, at length, with ſo much'Toyl acquir'd, 
And which of Blood has coſt ſuch vaſt Effuſion; 
All that importunate and flattering Courtiers 

3 Adore in this my Elevated Fortune, 

Believe me, Friends, is like a dazling Beauty 

That ſtrikes the Sight; but when enjoy'd grows pall'd; 
Ambition thus when ſatiated offends, 


And 


14. Cinna ( unſpiracy. 
And ſoon an oppoſite Deſire ſucceeds: | 
Thus mounted on the Pinnacle of Power, 

I coyet to deſcend; the Saul amus d. 
From Stage to Stage of Life, with ardent Heat, 
Some Object ſtill purſues; but when poſſeſs d 
Of all it can deſire, when not one Object 
Remains, that can provoke the eager Chace, 


She to her ſelf returns, and flights her Prey: 


_ IT fought for Empire, and I have obtain d it; 
But underſtood. not that for which I fought: 
And all the Charms I find in the Poſſeſſion, 
Are anxious Cares, . perpetual Alarms, 
A thouſand ſecret Encmies, and Death; 
Still menacing. In Arbitrary Power 
Sila preceded Me, and the great Julius, 
— Sire, enjoy d a while deſpotick Sway, 
Which they beheld with different R FT 
The one reſign d, the other held the Throne, 
The one, tho' cruel, barbarous, and fierce, 
Like a good Citizen, beloy'd and quiet, 
Dy'd in the Boſom of his Native City; 
But Julius, Gracious, Courteous, and Humane, 
Amidſt the Senate ſaw himſelf aſſaſſin'd. ET 
Theſe freſh Examples wou'd inſtruct me well; 
If meer Example ſhou*d direct our Deeds, 
To follow Sas Conduct I'm inclin d, 
And at the Fate of Julius ſtand agaſt. 

Cin. Not always do the paſt Events deſcribe 
The neceſſary Fate of Things to come. 


PP? 9 
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— 


Ag. Thence is the conſtant 2 of my Soul. ; 


Aſſiſt me, Friends, —DiſtraQ1ion 
You are to Me Mecenas and Agrippa 
I often have this Point diſcuſs'd with them, 
Take you the Power they had upon my Mind, 
Conſider not the Grandeur of my Rank, 
Odious to Rome, and irkſome to my ſelf, 
Treat me not like a Sovereign, but a Friend 4 
Auguſtus, Rome, che State are in your Hands; 


Hows Doubt. | | 


o o , hat . . — 
Cinna : Conſprraty. 15 
And whether Europe, Aſia, Africa, len ä 
Shall yield to Laws, or Arbitr Nule, 
Depends alone on your united Votes. 
By them I'll be Auguffus or QQavins, 
By them be Emperor or Citizen. 

Cin. Tho? weak for Council, and tho* much ſurpriz'd, 
I ſhall obey; nor with mean Complaiſance, | 
Will I endeayour to diſguiſe my Thoughts. 
-- Ceſar, you will be cruel to your Glory, 4 
n opening thus your Heart to ſuch Impreſſions. 

Should you reſign the Power your Sword has won; 
The envious World, ſevere to all your Actions, 
Would conſtrue this Remorſe, that ſhameful Brand 
lmprint not on thoſe rare, and ſignal Virtues, 
Which wrought your Fortune to this wondrous height. 
2X You juſtly are our Monarch, nor have You, | 
By wicked Outrage, chang'd the Form of State; 
Rome Conquer'd all the Word, you Conquer'd Nome. 
This Julius did, and You muft now condemn 
His Memory, or muſt like Him proceed ; 
'Tis not for You to follow, nor to fear, 
Or Hlla s, or your Father's Deſtiny, 
By Heay'ns Commiſſion, a more powerful Spirit 
Hovers with careful Watch o'er Cz/ar's Years, 
Full ten Conſpiracies againſt your Life 
Already have been form'd by Men determin'd, 
Yet in their vain Attempts themſelves have periſh'd. 
Many Conſpire; but few can execute; | 
There are Aſſaſſins ſtill, but where's a Brutus ; 
If that Reverſe of Fortune be your Doom, 
*Tis great to Die the Maſter of the World. 
Maxim. Auguſtus has a Right to keep the Power, 
Ae by tranſcendent Merit has acquir'd; 
For with his Blood, and Peril of his Life, 
a He juſtly made a Conqueſt of the State: 
But that his Glory will receive a Stain, 
If weary with the weight he lay it down; 
Or that he will of Tyranny accuſe 


His 


- WG inn / Conſpiracy. 


Become at laſt Superiour to your ſelf ? 


| 
| 
* 
N 
| 
[ 
| 


To Rome you owe your Birth, to Rome thoſe Arms 


Fortune, or Valour, Empire may beſtow , 


His Father Julius, or approve his Death, 
I muſt deny; VeuCæſar are our Printe. 
Rome, and its Empire, are your Property, 

And of our own we freely may diſpoſe, 
Relinquiſh at our Pleaſure, or retain;  _ 

And is this common Privilege debarr'd” 
From You alone, are You that Conquer'd all, 
The Vaſſal of your Power, and is that Greatneſs 
By which you abſolutely Rule the World, 


Your Virtue, that has rais'd fo high your Glory, 
And made you Triumph over all Mankind, 

Will (till be greater, if you flight that Empire. 
Let the World ſee all Grandeur is beneath you; 
Let Cæſar only Triumph over Cæſar. ä 


That made 7 Victor over all the Nations, 

That brought you home to Triumph o'er her (elf; 
Yet what you had from her you'll now repay, 
More than a thouſand fold, by this great Action. 
Follow the Light of Heav'n, that inſpires you, 
That points this only Way to crown your Glory. 


But firſt to win, and then diſdain a Crown, 

Are higheſt Proofs of a conſummate Virtue, 
Belides, conſider that you reign in Rome, 

That whatſocver Name the Court may give you, 
The City ſhudders at the Name of King; 

And tho' with ſpecious Terms you hide the Titfe, 
Yet he that makes himſelf the Maſter there, 

Is deem'd a Tyrant, and his Party Slaves, 
Traytors his Friends, and he that ſuffers him 
An abjc& Coward, and of ſervile Kind 

Jo kill him is the Work of gen'rous Virtue, 

Of this, ten vain Attempts upon your Life, 
Recorded in our Minds, are diſmal Proofs; 
Perhaps another ready to burſt forth, 


Attends Occaſion, and this Agitation 
| T hat 


inna Onſprrac 


"hat works your Soul, is Heaven's Admoniſhment, 


Cin. If your Affection to your Native Country 
Muſt here prevail, it's proper Good conſider 1 
This Liberty, that is to Rome fo pretious, 

Is but in ang td Meer 
Rather perniclous, than of*wholeſome Uſe,; 
Or far inferior to that Benefit. 
Which, from a worthy Prince, a State receives. 
With Rule and Reaſon Honours, He a 75 
Rewards with Ju 

at is Reign is but aYear, 88 


Nor knowing t 


Nor is rapacious to be rich in haſte; oY 
Nor laviſhes the Publick Wealth co Faction: 
But, where che Government is popular, 
All is perform d with Tumult and Diſorder, 
And the calm Voice of Reaſon ſeldom heard, 
There, ever to the moſt ambitious Bidder 
The Dignities and Offices are Sold, 
Sedition there, and clam'rous = - "omg 
Extort SUI z thoſe Annual ings 

ealous of the ſucceeding Monarch's Glory, 

uin with envious Haſte the beſt Deſigns, 

And, having little Stages in what they manage, 
Purloin their Harveſt from the publick Store, 
Secure of Pardon from thoſe iſtrates, | 
Who are themſelves endeav'uring to ſurpaſs 
Their ſordid Predeceſſors in Corruption. 
The worſt of Government is in the Peop 


{4 


: 


le. 
Aug. Yet Cinna, this alone will pleaſe in Rome; 

This Hate to Kings, which many Oenturics, 

Even with their Milk, her Children have imbib'd, 

Has taken in heir Hearts too deep a Root 

Thence to be torn. 

Maxim, The Senate, Sir, is ſtill 

Obſtinate in this Principle, the People 

Inchanted with it ſhun the Face of Council, 


As the ſole Means to ſabe you from the Blow, 


Does he precipitatt the States Airs, as , 3 
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And the whole 


| 12 Climate, and each People ſcams d want 


Tie Monar 


The Conſulſhip alone is g 9 
8 \Rcvolution, which che — "ls. 
$4 A fatal Conſcquente 1 | 
Cin. It is the Rule af Mean — . 


By Pompey s 


— 


And Cuſtoms a0 Therh inſtead of . 
This ancient Error-Ginne' would abelih, 

yet that lugky Error they adrm, en | 
An hundred — Tnumphe'er n 

n hun times it b. 4 
The Heads of Kings, and * Wa. (7+ 
With the rich Pillage of their-Provinces s ? 
What more can You the beſt of Puincesigine, | WM. 


its Nause, 


ernment 
ch none can-changez but chat Peapleo'wrong. 0 
ans covet, 


the 
reſt of love publi&daberty, 
Perſilims * Pee King —. 


3 


The 


to Conduct, — Bloods mor draw” 


Some bitter, with the Bleſſinge it eonfersg/ | 


The Tarquin's Exile made Ru flow with Blood. 


Max. Did then your Granuſine Pompo Hearn oppo, | 
When for. his CounrysLibawycs 5 

Cin. If Heyn had been unn 
"would here been fervd; 
But Heay'n premeditatiſty hci ſe this hay" | 
To be a Signal, 1 "a 
Of this prodigious and — le. an. 
Due to the Manes of ſoigrrat a Man, 
Decreed Rome's i wo" pet 
This Liberty, ; has only far d 
To dazle Rome, ang'w ber dun vaſt Power 
Would not OILERS for When 
She knew her ſelf the Miſtieſs of the World, 
Her Wealth and People ſtretching wide her Baunds, 
And that her Womb, fertile in great Exploits, 
Had Citizens produc'd, than Kings more 
Then, her great Song, thai Greataels to ſecurt, 


bribing Votes, "at a prodigious Coſt, WI 
y their Maſters; 5 
el be hound wi 


e 


—— 1 


their Pay, 
Golden Bins, © 
ky they — 4 


ED 
Who y ory 
Receiv'd ch S La 


Invidious of e 


* 


By the dark Metice of Intreague hey manag'd, 
r And which Ambition.turnd to bloody SC; 

Then Li ag of no longer Uſe, 

But to provoke tie Rage of Civil Wes, 


To ſavè it ſelf, is 


5 cn its 7 % 
Submiſſi 2 1 an | vg x 
. be {6 well uſurp'd, "| + Te Bihar ad 


Ron” pr he Wo the ane "0 * 1 


One cee Jar ag e and one no Equal. 
Rime had - oan'd beneath their fatal Diſeord; 


Had Cine, to his Family ſerut d 8 

The State, derome by right right of War his own. * 

Let your Affection to cage NativeCountry ——— * - 

Lo Pity 4 . pep —_— Auguſſus, 
Ow, on you my OICC, 

Conſider, Sir, the ad uhich ſhe bought you” 


Not that ſhe thinks het᷑ Purchaſe is too dear, 
No! you haye,ove nk yy thoſe Mg the ſuffer'd; 
But a juſt Fear muff terrific her Sou), 
Leaſt. ſhe, ſo dear, ſhould buy another Monarch, 
And better to ſecure the Common Good, 
Appoint a Succeſſor that's worthy Cæ ſax. 
ax. One that is Wort Paw; oy pf Rome ! 

If ſuch a one might be, and Wan another, 
From Reign to Reign, and ſo continue down 
To late Poſterity, another Ceſar, 
Till to the former Chaos all ſhall turn; 
But oh! the Race of Man! how frail! how vile! 
Search all the Periods of Eternal Time, 
And ſtand aſtoniſh'u, when 1 ſee how few 
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SS 4 * > $48 a." 
Deſerve the Nate of Kibp, . or « that of Mai 1 ord 9.78 
To the few Good,  oppolc oy n . fu 54 9 65 JANE 
The little Intery ls of happy Re W 1 957 | Ye, 
To the log 80 f of the dilſma 11 Lats Sy 1s 
The World has groan d beneath 'deferth Ki pgs. - 
Cir. Count all the Miſchiefs of invet ra Factions, 
The cruel Hate of Parties, that dw ide, — n= 
Ihe neareſt Kindred, and the oy Friend 9 Ns 
Turn o'er. the num'rous Annals o f JOSEY 5 5 2 . il 
You!ll: 4 roſcriptions, and in Ws fb 
ere k - dire Effects of 2 815 ae, 3 Hd 


he anda f. Confuls caugd ges early 
| g 8 Mreſſes vet e net,. 
na S plac d bs chi fanning 
An "when her Woes, at laſt, became "Says: 
She f dught 4 enuine Refuge in a * 
The Gods on Moharchy 14 1 Fog {at Ja 
And ſmil'd woe i her carly mg * 
- Thole Gods, provok'd, held den bo rate revers'd; 
3 Heay'n, appeas d, withdraws its wrathful Ay 
ad thy her p proper Baſis Name . 
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Aug. Debate no more, Compa ion here 
To me Repoſe is dear, but dearer Rome 3 
I ſigh for ranquillicy in vain: Gs 4s _ 

Cinna, my apire I by y our Advice” 1 n 
Will keep, and keep it but to ſhare it with you. | 
I ſee your Hearts, to Me, wear no 1 * yr 

# And that your Councils equ; regard | Y 
| My Perſon's Safety, and the State's Advantage. | 
This Combat of our diff ring Sentiments, TN” 
But from a well meant al, in e proceeds, * 
And each ſhall now rege its due Reward. 5 

Lou Maximus, this Moment I ctete 

Pretor of Jicily, that fruitful Iſle ; 
From you, henceforward, ſhall receive my Laws, 
Remember, that for Me you govern there 1 
Remember, 1 muſt anſwer all you do: 


Cinna, on You Emilia I beſtow, * h 
Who 
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From Dou 


| Ginn! Conſprracy. 


Who holds with Me. my U heer Julia: r My” 
If our es 25 8 
Have made me 10 her Father 00 ſevere; ... 


My Heart and Treaſure, (in her Favour: 5 
I hope has curd, ar leak e ber ee 
GoJ v t her 4 And try to gain 8 


— * 
q , * — gr, — a 
" , 3 


C not a an ne gught to Cern, 12 
Shell rather ſported with thy —— Wn. 
Farewel, I go to bear, this Fare to Livis, © 


The tender 3 d Joy... * 

With ſoothing Saree Is che Imooth luppling on 

The Body is frets na Hercharg e witb Toil, 

And from a Friends Advice RR we find, 

Terrors that torment the Mind. 
ax. Cima, Þ ſhou'd have ſaid, the Soul, divided 

t 1. Good afid Ill approves of that Advice 
Wh; flatters moſt the t of her Deſircs. 

To what Delign might tend your fine Diſcourſe? ' 
Cin. To the Deſign I have, and will purſue. 
Maxim. 1 Principal of a 3 | 

Againſt a Tyrant, flatter Tyranny. 

Cin. I wiſh to ſee Rome — may judge 
That I would free her, and er too. | 
Shall Cæſar then have ſatiated his — 

Our Altars pillag'd, ſacriſic d our Lives, 

With Horror ſpread the Fields, heap'd 5d Rome with Dead, 

And ſhall he now be quit of all theſe Crimes, 

For an Effect of his Remorſe, when Heav'n 

By our juſt Hands prepares to puniſh him ? 

Sball then a mean Repentance fave his Head? 

Let us revenge our Fellow-Citizens, 

Let Cæſar's Puniſhment affrighten thoſe 

That afcer him aſpire to wear a Crown. 

Had ſhe but puniſh'd dylla, his Example 


Had terrify' t Julius from Ambition, 
Maxim, Will ing to — us, Brutus was decciy'd. 
Shall we onr offer'd L refuſe, 


To feck it at the Peril of our Lives? 
You'll 


mn Cine Conſpiracy! | 
\ You'll have it bloody, and ſ> make it doubtful. "iy 
n, Without the Tyrant's Death it will be-ſhameſul, 


' Maxime. All Means ure deo Rowe that bring — eden g 
N "Rithe will n ov IN) * 1 


From 8.5 wn weary of l WEN 
Sb he a Renke too great to vl 4 "Pp; 3 
Her ſelf the Refuge 85 a glutted Ty 


And all that are Supporters of true G 
Too much deteſt him, to recewe/his Neun 4 "ON 


__ Then Cinns ſnhou d. qe e 125 170 
Cin. By 1 — adds. a 
(of . 


And having Kam- reveng d 
. I will my bloody Hand with: 8 
To hers, and wod her trampling ont his: "Alhe "hg 
Emilia e 
Not as my Emp'ror's gift will Þ receive, 
But my Reward for-havi kil'Þ che Tyrant, 
Maxim. But whatwild ancy makes you hope to ale 
- Emilia's Eyes, all horrid with the Blood CO BORED 
Of him, ſhe.as her Father loves, and c 
Is not a Man to offer Violence. 
Cin. Here, Maximus, we may be opere! 
Nor can we be too cautious, when we-talk- 
On Subjects that ſhou'd- mabe us dread the Wind. 
Retire with Me, where ſafely well conſult | 
Fs entleſt Means to compaſs our Deſign. 4 
. aximus, with jarring Paſhons rent, 
The Heart demands a Friend, to give it vent. | 


The End of the Second AR. 
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er then that with Violence 
us to retain his Pow'r, 
Fo bout he quit the 1 e wou d break, 5 
And the Ounipirators betamme 
Max im. With Emulation abs —— ſtrives 

To ſerve the Paſſion of a Man, whoſe Views, 
Hid under the Diſguiſe of publick Teal, 
Regard himſelf alone, while wretched 1, 
To ſerve my „ muſt aſſiſt my Rival. 
Euph. Your Rivall —— 
axim. Yes, Euphorius, yes, — 
Emilia's Charms have dung infl amd my Heart, 
Which, with much Cate and Pain, I have — 
Willing, by chis Attempt, to tree my Country, 
Her Love to merit, ere I offer d mine, 
lf our Attem _ t ſucceeds, he gains Bnilia; 

8 IfI accompliſh what I wou d adygnoe, 
I meet my Death, and am my dn AA ſfaſſin. 
nn what Extremity has Friendſhip plung'd me? 
Eupb. When the Relief is eaſie, Grief is light, 
Accuſe your Riyal, and obtain your Miſtreſs. 

C ſar, whole Life you ſave, will gladly grant 
The fair Emilie, as your due Reward, 
Maxim, Betray my Friend. 
Evuph. What does not Love permit? 


And ro that 
He 
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A finiſh'd Lover knows no Friend 1 in 15 


e ee 
t for a Mi ray his 

When a Deſign 1 1 =Y ou prevent, 2 a 
' No Faith ſhou'd .d bind, nor 22 e be perſe . 
Is it a Crime to puniſh Criminals?s??? inc 


Maxim; Is that a Otime whence Rome her a 

Euph: Tis not Rome's Cauſe that Cinna has carr, 
Not Glory; but his Paſſion he purſue:: Wet 5 
Did he nok e Emilia, he d love Cæ rr, 
Think not your hold on Cinnas Heart in Gm | r 9 
His Love excludes all other Paſſic hem vt ns 
At leaſt admits em; but to:ſerye that Lo mm 


Under the pubkck Cauſe he hid his Flame, * 
And, under that, perhaps, he yet concealss tag 218 
Some horrid Scheme infolee Ambition, 1 . . * fo | 


And you ev'n now regards; but as his Subject, * * 
Or on your Ruin founds his hopes of Empire. 3 
Maxim. Accuſing him I muſt the teſt accuſe, * 

Muſt baſely ſacrifice theſe worthy Romans, | 

Who, for their Country's good alone ingag d, 

Wou'd ſuffer Death, the Rack, and not confem, 

Nor ſtart from their illuſtrious Enterpriſe. 

Shall Maximus! ſhall Mauimus betray 

Such Men! ſhall I, one Criminal co plniſh, - Th 

Give up to Tortures all thoſe Innocent: 

All againſt Him I dare: but fear for Them. * 5 
Eupb. Auguſtus has been ſatiated with Blood, 


And is of his own Cruelty grown weary, * 


He with reluctance executes t Chiefs; 
But their Accomplioes forgiye vith Scorn; 
If for your Friends his fatal Wrath You fear, 


Capitulate with Ceſar for their Lives. 
Maxim. We talk in vain, 'tis madneſs to ſuppoſe 
1 * Emilia, by deſtroying Cinna 
Perfidy, by Murther to remove 
1 c dearci Object of her beautcous Eyes, 


/ 


Cinne'svConſprracy. | 25 
Is not the * make em ſhine on Me. 8 
Loſt were to Me the Joy, ſnou'd I receive 
From Ceſar's Hand the Fair Emilia's Perſon, 
*® Unleſs her Heart would ratiſie the Gift. , 
Love never is contented, but with Love) 

Her ve to prevent, and Rome betray, 

Are theſe the Means to gain Emilia s Heart? | 
Eso. What Nature here reſiſts effect by Skill, 
lmpoſe upon her by ſome ſpecious Turn. 

Maxim. Cinna appears Ill find you at my Palace. 
Retire. I'll try to ſttike ſome Light from Him, 


7 


R 1 That may direct my yet unform'd Reſolye [ Ex. Euph. 


* 
. 


* 
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Enter Cinna. 


f is y Friend ſeems troubled ——— 
Cin. Not without a Cauſe. 

"X Maxim. May I of ſuch a Gloom demand the Cauſe? 
Cin. Auguſtus, and Emilia both torment me; 
ne ſeems too good, the other too inhuman. 
ou d Ceſar better cou'd imploy his Kindneſs, 
N ou'd I cou'd love Him more, or He me leſs, 
or that his Goodneſs might but calm Emilia. 
A conſtant quick Remorſe confounds my Soul, 
Nuver upbraiding me with Ce/ar's Kindneſs, 
is Kindneſs ſo compleat, ſo ill return'd. 
tabbing Reproach, that ev'ry Moment kills me. 
I £/ar to Me inceſſantly appears, 
ntruſting his whole Empire in our Hands, 
Attending, and applauding my Advice, 
nd with exceſſive Tenderneſs declaring, 

Ny Empire, Cinna, I by you Advice 
ul keep; and keep it, but to ſhare it with you, 
Into his Boſom can I force my Poniard | 
Rather —— but O, I Idolize Emilie! 

And by an execrable Vow am bound 

o Her Revenge, to Her — and Hate, 


26 Cini Conſpiracy.” 
The Horror that for Cæſar She conceiv'd,, 1 
Made him at length d&teft#ble eo C0 
Whether I ſerve, 3 BI,, 
I a& againſt my Glory, and the Gods, [ 
Am either perjur'd, of 4 Paticide. (WOT 23 TT; e 
Maxim. Theſe Doubts you not ien laſt we parted, 
You then ſhew'd no Reluftance; naoriRemonſey 
But in your great Deſtgn appear'd confirm'd, 
Cin. In ſuch an Action, when we firſt engage, 
Our Pafftons are a Patty with the Crime, 
And then uſurp too much the Seat of Reaſon x 
But if the Peed allows us Time to coo)" In 32971 
Soon as the preſſing Hour demands the Fact, 
The anxious Heart, the Scat of Paſſion, ſtarts, 
And Reaſon uncontroul'd remounts her Throne, 
Whence ſhe the Precipice with Horror views. 
Such fell Attempts ask ſudden Execution. 
Brutus, each Hour of the depending While, 
No doubt, reſoly'd his Enterprize to brea 
A thouſand times Repentance, and Remorſe 
Alarm'd his Soul, ere yet he plung'd his Dagger 
Into the Bowels of His BenefaQor. abode Fi. 
Maxim. The Soul of Brutus was too ſtrongin Virtue, 
To feel from that Reflection ſuch diſquiet, 
Nor did conceive that Aﬀion was ungrateful; 
But againſt Julius was the more provok d, 
As his Affection pour'd new Bounties on him. 
Let your Remorſe be from a juſter Cauſe. 
This Day, to you alone Rome owes her Chains, 
Had the great Julius offer d Liberty, 
That bleſſing Brutus had not left in Doubt, 
From private Views of Vengeance, or of Love. 
Let not th Affection which Auguſtus ſhews you, 
That makes him keep his Pow 'r, to ſhare it with you, 
Bribe you to ſpare Rome's cruel Tyrant's Life. 
No—=liften to your Country's Cries, lter Groans 
Gire me my Liberty, reſtore my Right, 


Ot which thou haſt depriv'd me; if, to Rowe, 
Emilia you aged W peofer nos . ..... -.. 
O#avins, that oppreſſes, that inſlaves her. 
Cin. Forbear, alas! my Friend, forbear to heap, 
V Upon a troubled Spirit, veg, on weight, 
But ſoon will reeampeance the ſhort Delay. 
Pardon the Struggles of a grateful Friendſhip, | 
Which, well you know, I ought to bear for Ceſar, 
And with Reluctance, I perceive, expire. 
You know that I expect Emilia here. 
Maxim. Yes, to the 
Thou, Cinna, Cæſar's Virtues wou'dſt advance, 
Io palliate thy @wn Weakneſs; well I Kno 
The Talk of Lovers Priyacy requires, 
And I wou'd be alone (Aſſde.) 
Cin. Farewel —— | 
O! Heay'n! is then the glorious Influence 
Of this great Sentiment, with which alone | 
My Virtue has inſpir'd me, thought a Weakneſs ;j—— 
If its Effect you view. when thole bright Eyes, 
That rule my Soul, are preſent, then tis weak, 
The Sweets of Vengeance, and the Joys of Loye, 
The Glory to ſet free my native Country, 
Are Charms too feeble to ſeduce my Reaſon. 
Shall I get Fame by murthering a Prince? 
So truly Great, ſo greatly Good to Me. 
All I deſire, from Ceſar I receiye, 
The 1 to enjoy which He beſtows, 
Muſt I the Benefactor baſely Hill? 
For ever rather let Rome's Chains endure, 
Pcriſh my Love, and periſh all my Hopes 
O] obſtinate Revenge of bright Emilia! 
She, in my Hand, holds Cæſar's Life, and Death. 
Since you have made her, Gods! to be ador'd, 
O make her exarable to my Pray rs, | 
Since, by my Vow, ſhe's Wr o'er Me, 
2 


beauteous Object of thy Love, 


—— 2 250 4 
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But the relentleſs Beauty now appears. 


Enter Emilia. 


Emil. Cinna, I bleſs the Gods, my Fears are van, 
None of thy Friends have forfeited their Faiths 3 
Cæ ſar reliev d thoſe Fears, when he to Libs Nö 
While I was preſent, did with Joy impart, - t, 
That eaſe of Soul your glorious Council gave him, 
And that his juſt Affection to us both, "Eo 
Had You beſtow'd on Me, and Me on You. 
Cin. Will you refuſe to ratiſie the Gife? + .. * 
Emil. Emilia, and her Heart, are ſtill the fame; 
In giving Me to You he gave You nothing, 
The Prefent, he pretended to confer, | 
Was by a better Title yours before. 1 
Cin. And yet you might — O] Heav'n— dare not ſpeax 
Emil. What can I do? and what can Cinne fear? 
Cin. I tremble, and I ſigh, when I perceive 
Our Hearts are not poſleſs'd with like Deſite 
I darc not fpeak. _ ' 0M * 
Emil. Speak, ſpeak, and eaſe my Soul. 
Cin. Yes, yes, Emilia, I muſt make you hate me. 
May I not dare to ſet my Country free, 
Revenge our Parents, and deſerve thy Heart, 
If thou, Emilia! art not all to Me, 
Or if my Soul be void of that Eſteem, 
A gen'rous Mind muſt feel for thy high Merit. 
Can I by Infamy deſerye, obtain, | 
The Joy, the Glory of poſſeſſing Thee? 
The bounteous Ceſar 
Emil. Hold, I ſee too plain 2 
Your way'ring Spirit, and your mean Remorſe; 
The Tyrant's Favours ſoften you from Glory, 
Your Love, your Oaths, give way to his C 
And Cinna's eaſie Nature can fuppoſe, 


— 


That Cæſar's Power extends to give him Mee. 
Yes, from his Hand, you rather than from mine | 
Would Me receive; but humble Courtier know, 
That on thoſe Terms I never will be thine. * 
At Ceſar's Frowns the Univerſe may tremble, 
Her Kings he may dethrone, and give their States; 
With his Proſcfiptions redden Earth and Sea; 
But of my felf—-—], only, can diſpoſe. | 
Cin. And you, from you alone, I would receive. 
I ſtill am Cinna, ſill my Flame is pure; 
Nor does my Pity render me forfworn. 
r reſer ve your —— I follow, v 
And puſh your Vengeance ev —— y Yow. 
Without rim, or Perjury, you 
I could have let your —— ictim ſcape; 4 
Ceſar, by 222 ov'reign Power, 
Had taken from us the Pretence to kill him, 
When I alone confirm'd his ſhaken Soul, 
And crown'd the Tyrant to ſecure your Victim. 
Emil. My Victim, Traytor ! do'ſt thou not deſire 
That he ſhould live, that I ſhould hold thy Hand, 
And ſparc the Man that ſhed — Father's Blood, 
Bear to become the vile Reward of Thee, 
W hoſe abje& Soul defrauds my pious Rage, 
Whoſe fawning Council has confirm'd the Man, 
My Soul abhors, a Tyrant oyer Rome? 
n. From Me alone you till retain a Power 
O'er Cæſars Life, while all theſe Benefits, 
And all theſe Honours, his Paternal Kindneſs 
Confers on Me, I Sacrifice to Love: 
Since to your Will Obedience ſtill I ſwear ; 
Forgive my grateful Temper this Effort, 
O pardon! that I ſtrive to calm your Hate, 
Which from your Grief, too much indulg'd, proceeds, 
And in its place, I wiſh you could receive 
That Love for Ceſar, Ceſar bears for you. 
Exalted Minds, that Virtue only guides, 


& Cians'#\\ Conſpiracy. 
and Ingratitude deteſt, 


Nor taſte a Joy-gecompany'd. with Shame. 


1 _ _ in, A e y Bwilia glories, 
For I reac again ranny is great 
And when Ing gratitude will break : 5+ 
The Hearr char 8 moſt ungrateful is moſt 


Cin. Whatever ſooths your Hate, you 
Emil. Cinna, thoſe Victues 1 - 


As from an * ect and Wee Wrech, 
Diſtinguiſh well a Roman Citizen. 


= 7 _ 38 | 

mit. Any thi * 

Io take the feat E chs that — em Saves: | 

To Roman Souls, the loſs of Liberty, 

Of all Indignities, is deem d the baſcit. 
Cin. The higheſt Honour, and the — Power 


Next that which Cæſar has ſo great! r 
poſſeſs: ; 


Thoſe whom you term his Slaves, 
| — wp — their-F = wi Slaves 9 
Even mi overeigns ſupplicate t aur, 
And * the Tribute He cxa&s from K ings, 

He makes our Wealth and Pomp their ſeeret ſa, 
Thus, while the World, beſide bi his Yoke, confeſs . 
His Love to Rome, has left the Romans free. 

Emil. This low Ambition of commanding Kings, 
Which ſervilely you hold from Ce/ar's Will, 

Rome's Citizens polſely'd from Ceſar's Maſſers 
The Senate, whom we aught' to Re-cſtablaſh, 

Mark Antony incurr'd our juſt Contempt, 

When he to pleaſe a Woman ware 2 Crown, 

And the great Attalus, grown white in Purple, 

Did boaſt he was the Freedman of Names People. 
Remember, thou art Born Rome's Citizen, 

Suſtain its Grandeur with a Raman Spirit. 

Know, that among her Sons, there is not one, 

Who was not Born to triumph over Kings, 

And think a Maſter inſupportable. 


1 


Cin. 


Cin. The Gods who raiſe — revenge n Fall, 
With their own Images become a Party, 


Nor are we ſure to ſhed his Blood atone: + * 
When we to Sov'reigns give a mortal Wound, 
We know not what a Deluge thence may flow, 
Since Heay'n has plac'd Aug, on a Throne; 
If he offend againſt the Laws of Heaw'n, 
We ſhonkd fro» chence attend his Puniſhment, 
Emil. Wien to the Gods = leave a Tyrant's Death, 


You ſhew you are your ſelf Fricad ; 
But I have done, go——flatter _ 
Thy Soul — to thy to thy flaviſh Genius 


— that thy wav'ring Mind may be at aſe, 
t thy Birth, thy Glory, and Emilia, 

Wibout thy Arm, to Aid my virtuous Rage, 

1 can revenge my Country and my Father. 

The Glory of this famous Death ere now 

] had a ird, had Love not held my Hand, 

I in thy Favour have preſery'd my Life, 

Had I alone the Tyrant facrific'd, 

I by his Guards had periſh'd in the Fact: 

Since Love for Thee alone has made me live, . 

I have endeayour'd, Cinna; but in vain, 

To make thee worthy of Emilie's Heart. 

Forgive me Gods, if I have been decety'dy 

If I beliey'd I favour'd Powpeys Kinſman 5 

If, by a d Reſemblance Pm betray'd, 

To love a changeling Slave, inſtead of Cima; 

And yet I love thee, whatſoe er thou art 

Which e of the glorious Heroes Rome contains, 

Would not — what Cinna has refus'd, 

To make my Heart and Perſon his Reward? 

But fear not, I ſhould deign to let another, 

Even by that Deed, obtain my Heart or Perſon. 

To ſerve thy Tyrant go ſurvive Emilia, 

While killing him I 5 por my Heart ſtill yours. 

Now in his Blood and mine behold me bath d, _ 


32 — 
Ide, attended | 
faber dre keen foi. 
5 Father's 7451 
I fall revenging ſuff ring, groaning Nome; 
— might have liy'd, had Cinna not been EY 
Had he deſir'd to ſet his Country fre, 
Had Cinna dard our Parents Murther— | 
And had he loy' would have dar'd to f 2 35 
[Emilia offers to go, 
Cin. O ſtay! ſince * tis your Will, 1 mutt obey it. 
[Emilia return. 
Rome (hall be freed, . your Father be reveng' d, 
The Tyrant ſhall receive his fatal Due; 
But know he's leſs a Tyrant than Emilie, - 
Tho? of our Lives and Fortunes he diſpoſe, 


As yet, he has not Tyranniz'd oer Souls, 


But this inhuman Empire of your Eyes - 

Inſlaves the Spirit, and compels the Will, N 
Vou make me ſhed the Blood, which to vs, ; 
A thouſand times I ſhould expoſe my own, 


So you command, I yd my Faith's engag d; 


But when this Hand my Promiſe has  perform'd, 
Obedient to your Arbitrary Will, 
Then, then my Steel, yet warm | "LU Ceſar's Heart, 
Turn'd on the Boſom of his vile Aſſaſſin, 
Shall to his Manes Sacrifice your Lover, | 
And greatly blending with his Blood, my own, 
Retrieve my Honour, ere it ſcarce is loſt—— 
Farewell. . Ext. 
Fulv. You to Deſpair have driven his Soul. 
Emil. Let him not Love me, or perform his Duty. 
| Fulv. To execute your Will he ſeeks the wg 
Which you will mourn 
_ Emil. Haſte Fulvia, overtake him, 
And, if thy Friendſhi ch Pr to help Emilia, 
2 — his Heart this Purpoſe on himſelf — 


* - 


Fo. 0 | 
Cinna's Conſpiracy. 
Fulv. What-muſt I tell him ?—— ſpeax 

That for his ſake you let Augufws live? 

Emil. That too unjuſtly would reſtrain my Vengeance, 
Make me unworthy of my Cinns's Heart. Was 
= Fu/v. What muſt I ſay? 

Emil. That he perform his Vow, 

Then let him take his Choice, of Death, or Me. 
while Love for Ginn, and my Hate to Ceſar, 
Near my divided Heart with fierce Debate, 


be Grandeur of my Soul ſupports my Hate. 


o 
./ 
N 
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The End of the Third Act. 
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Aug. 1 e ie a pollible, ER IB 
Euph. ih carce believe it, ibo I know it true, 

So f range a Fury I with Pain conceiye, 

And, but to think it, makes me ſhake with Horror. 
Aug. What, Cinna? Maximus? my Boſom Friends ? 

Whom my Eſteem and Love made all Mens Envy, 

To whom my Heart I open'd, and to whom 

It was my Joy to give, and to confide, 

The beſt loy ments, and oe greateſt Truſt, 

And in their Hands my Empire to depoſite, 

What theſe? theſe two conſpire againſt my Life? 

The horror of the Guilt has Maximus 

Alarm'd, and, with a juſt Repentance touch'd, 

He gives me this Advice; but Cinna ſtill — 

_  Enph. yo in his Infernal Rage perſiſts, 

Forgetful of — r Goodneſs, is invet'rate; 

The faint E of Virtue and Remorſe, 

Vet ſtruggling in the Minds of his Aſſociates, 

Cinna oppoſes, Obſtinate to kill Jou, 

And labours to confirm their way ring Souls. 

Aug. Cinna! — O Heav'n!— he! —he alone ſeduce! 

He animate! he urge my Murtherers ! 

O foul ynparalle!'d Ingratitude | 

O perfidy l O Treaſon on forg'd i in Hell! 

O ſenſible Reſentment of a Stroke | 

So barbacouſly meant, from one ſo cheriſh'd ! 

Cinna Betray me! Cinne Chief againſt me! 


Cinne alone thus Obſtinate to kill me! : 
[Whiſpers to Polycletus, 
Poly. 


Hut, Pohcletus—-— 


* a: a 2 N 0 
Poly. Sir, Tt ſhall be dene. Qi Polycletus, 
Aug. And let Eraſtat Maximus inform 
'Tis my Deſire he ſhould return to-Court,' '' 
Receive his Pardon, and his Crime. 

Euph. He, he alas! too [was touch d, > 
Back to his Palace ſcarce was he return d. 
When, Sir, his Check turn'd pale, his Ryes ſtat d wild, 

The Treaſon he abhor' , and Life renounc'd, F $5991 
To me each Circumſtance with Care recounted, 
In the ſame Order I have told it You. 1 


4 i 1; CNT TW one 
Ne. enter Polycletus. 


Of this, ſaid He, give Cæſar timely Notice, 
Tell him, that ſions what his Crime deferv'd, un eie 
Falſe Maximus did Juſtice on himſelf. 
Then in the Der ſuddenly he plung d; 
But from my View, the darkneſs of the Night, 
And Billows of the rapid Current, hid 
The 2 End of his Deſpair, and Guilt. 
Aug. All Crimes againſt my ſelf find eaſie Grace, 
When by a true Repentance tis implor d; 
But ſince my Pardon Maximus renounc d, 
Haſte and ſecure the reſt; but firſt diſpoſe 
This faithful Witneſs in ſome proper Hands. 1:5 
. N [Points to Euphorbus. 


* 


Auguſtus Solur. 


ay Where now, ye Gods, muſt Cæſar ſeek for Quiet, 
To whom the Secrets of his Soul confide, 

In whom the Safety of his Life le ?—— 
Retake the Power that makes me Jove on Earth 
If making Subjects, I muſt loſe my Friends; 

If from the mighty Benefits I grant, 

I but acquire the moſt * Hate, 

| 2 


* How 


„ E 


How is a Monatch ſafe? if he whoſe _ 


In fear of his, muſt ney 1 
But Ol return OFevivs to 3 
Ceaſe to bemoan whom thou ſhouldſt firſt en 
Thou that haſt ſpat d ſo ſew, vouldſt thou be 
Canſt thou remember alt thoſe Fields of Blood, 
Which thy Froſeriptions, thy Ambition ſhed, 
That thou haſt been the Executioner 
Of thy on People, and thy faithful Tutor? 
And dar'ſt thou of Injuſtice now accuſe 
The Powers Divine, when for thy Puniſhment, 
Thy Subjects, 1 contrive thy Death, 
And violate _ —— _ — not keep r 
Quit, quit thy Purple, as thou didſt acquire ity 
| Chee up to Perfidy a Life perfidiouss, 
Since thou, ungratefully, haſt ſacrific'd 
Thoſe whom thou ſhou iſt have cheriſh'd, now ſubmit 
To periſh, even by thoſe whom Thou haſt cheriſh'd— 
— is diſtreſs of Mind my Judgment fails. 
n Rage, can Malice, by accuſing me 

Cinna acquit? who made me hold my Power, 
, And trait'rouſly oppos'd his Country's Good, 
For a Pretence to kill his Prince, and Friend. 
uſt Gods, ſhould I reftrain my Vengeance now ? 
niſh, Auguſtus, puniſh this Aſſaſſin, 
And let Proſcriptions reach his fell Aſſociates— 

O Heav'n! what, ever, ever ſhedding Blood! 

More Executions ſtill, and more Proſcriptions! 

Im tir'd with Cruelty z yet muſt be cruel. 
I would be fear'd; but only can provoke. 
The Death of nuniberleſs Conſpirators, 
Renders my Days more hateful, not more _ 
Ceſar, no more defend thee from the Spirit 

Of a new Brutus; die, let thy own Hand 
Deprive him of the Glory of hy Fall, 


In yain thou * wouldſt — to live, 


N 


Holds abſolute Command oer every Life, | 6 ox 


era: 


Since 
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Since yet ſo many Hearts implacable  _ 
Reſolye thy Death, fince all the noble Tout 
Of Rome, 4 turns, combine for thy Deſtructioun, 


Die, ſince thou muſt, or half diſpeople Rome. 
Life is a Trifle, and thy ſmall Remain 
Deſerves not to be held at ſuch a Price. 
Yield up thy Life, but yield it up with Glory, 
Extinguiſh'd in the Traitor Cinne's Blood, | 
And ſince Rome hates thee, Triumph o'er Rome's Hate, 
O Romans! O Revenge! O Pow'r ſupreme! | 

O Doubt! how wg 3h a4 67 Ads 

Juſt Gods, let Ceſar fall, or let him Reign— 


Enter Livia. 


O Livia, ſtill, they ſtill conſpire againſt me z | 8 
When reflect by whom I was to fall, 75 
My Firmneſs ſinks beneath my keen Reſentment. * 
Oh Cinna | treacherous, eful Cinna. 55 
Liv. Euphorbus has the whole reveal'd to Me, 
My Heart cou'd ſcarce ſuſtain the bare Report: 
Will Car hearken to a Woman's Council? 
Aug. Alas! what Council can my Soul partake? 
n Liv. — Ar, made a ory cz 
ut has uc'd ag yet no K 
Saluedienus ſcarcely 9 ſuppreſs d, 
When Lepidus appear'd in Arms againſt you; 
Next him Murenus, Cepto after him, 
Theſe two by cruel Torments ſuffer d Death; 
Nor was the Fury of Ignatius check'd, 
Whoſe horrid Treaſon Cena imitates, 
And from this high Attempt, the Lees of Nome, 
Have pulh'd to rank their Names among the Nobles. 
You have, in vain, their Inſolence is d. | 
Make an Eſſay of Clemency on Cinne, 
His Execution wou'd exaſperate 
A People, that already is inrag d; 


But 


. - 


LW” 
* 
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But by his Pardon you'll addvangt your Fum e: 
Thoſe Hearts, your Rigour cou'd not terrific, ' 15 oK 
| n 5 | May (url HEY n nib So 
ö This Enipire ler me quit, and throughly gain em, 
1 This Empire that alone 1 me odious, 1 wo TR, 
L This Empire, that alone makes [Rome conſpire— 
Madam, too much 1 have, FF eee 
Conſulted on this Point, and which, henceforth,” © 
Forbeat to mention, I conſult no more, © | 
Ceaſe for thy Liberty to ſigh, O Rm © 
The Hand that has impos d thy Chains, ſhall break em 
And give thee back thy Stare, which I have conquer'd, 
Greater, and more at Peace, than when I ſeiz d it; 
If thou wilt hate me, hate without Pretext, 
If thou wilt love me, love me without Fear. 
| 2 N mes, and PW r 
11/12 poſſeſe d, like him grown weary of *£m, . ' 
My ſole Ambition is to lay em down. a 11 
Liv. You ſooth your ſelf too much with his Example, 
Beware a different Effect on you. e 
Aug. After a Storm the Bark requires a Port, 
For me there are but two, Repoſe, of Deatg. 
Liv. Yout Paſſion drives you, Sir, to this Extreme, 
Which is not generous, but deſperate. 
Ang. To reign, and to careſs a Traitor, ſhews 
My Weakneſs, not my. Virtu. - 
Liv. Sir, it wee 
© * You rule your ſelf, and by a noble Choice, 
Practiſe a Virtue worthy of a Monarch. 
Aug. Lou promis d me the Council of a Woman, 
And you have kept your Word in this Advice, 
Tho' Crowds of Enemies have felt my Juſtice, 
I ewenty Yeats have govern'd ſtubborn Nome, 
And well I am acquainted with thoſe Virtues, 
Are proper to maintain a'Monarch's Pow'r. 
By ſuch Attempts my People are aſfail'd, | 
* | Crimes 


Ae 
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2 1 — 
Crimes againſt Me are Crimes 
And if to puniſh Treaſon Trefule . nen 

I forfeit then the — Prinee. I £4, MR WO TY'Y +2) 

Liv. Ceſar, be leſs perfyaded by your. Paſſion, - b - 


* 


Aug. Livia, be You more wiſe; or leſs ambitious. 
Treat dot with ſuch Contempt * wholſome Council 
Aug. The Gods vill here inſtruct me t to * ien 

Fare wel, we loſe but Time . 

Liv. I muſt not leave you, _ _ 
Till my Affection, in this Point, prevail. 

Aug. You importune me from the love of Powe. 
Liv. 1 love your Perſon, C/ = Les cet 
Ill ſtriye to calm the Rage that rends 

And when his baniſh'd Reaſon is return d, A 
Make him aſtoniſſi d he ſo late ſhou d fee, 
That Mercy beſt confirms a Throne, by Mere 
Which worthy Princes to their People 


+. "* 


We Fove's Vioegerent from a Tyrant — 1 Tao * [Bp 
| Enter Emilia and Fulvis. _— 
54 Emil. Whence is this Calm; and whence thus our of Seaſon, 
Do I enjoy this perfe& Eafe of Soul? 


Ceſar commands that Cinne ſhou'd attend. 

And yet Emilia's Heart is not alarm'd, _ © " 

Not i{well'd with' 8 are her TONE in Teas, 

As if a ſecret Impulle now inform 

That all Things wou'd ſucceed to y Deſire. 

O Fulvia! have I rightly ef thee? 
Fulv. I ſaid, that on Civaid had'prevail'd, 

To love his Life; per that, his rufſed Soul 

Become more calm, he was with me 

To make a freſh Fo + upon y our Hate 

But while I pleas'd my ſelf with my Succeſs, 

Juſt in chat y very Inſtant Polycletus, 

The harſh Expoſitor of Ceſar's Will, 

 Approach'd your Lover, and without a Guard, 


4 By l Command conducihd þ 


of 

e 
And yet 
85 There Heav'n a different Impreſſion makes 


Shall manifeſt to Rome 


equence is | 
And that he ſends for Cinng to ont i kim; 1 
But, Madam, what I find perplen my Thoughts, 


Is chat two Men, unknown, have 2 N 
And that Evphorbu; ſtrictly is Conſin d; | 


N we 


rn, as yet, *cn whit Occalion. | 
talk a too of Maximus, 


I obſcure the "reft. 


2 Heart diſdains to 


On every turn, from what it ſhould receive. 


 S#Evender with an idle Fear, could make me tremble, 
And now, that I ſhould tremble, I'm intrepid. 


Your Goodneſs, gracious Gods! I comprehend, | 
And I adore, that will not let Emilia 
Receive Diſhonour from her Sex's weakneſs, 


That not her to ſigh, nor weep, 
_  Suſtains her Fame, her great Misfortunes. 
It is your Will I periſh with chat Courage, 


Which makes me undertake this famous Blow; 5 


And I deſire to die as You ordain, 


In the ſame State of Soul, where you retain me. 
O Rome! O Manes of a murther'd Father! 


In what I could my Part I have perform d, 


cagu'd his neareſt Friends; 
If my Attempt haye fail d of that Effect, 
For which my anxious Soul ſo long has rag d, 


Againſt the Tyrant | 


For which I could have dy d, been torn on Racks, 


My Merit, nor my Glory is not leſs; 

And, if I can't Revenge of 1a 6 yet my Death 
Virtue. 2 

My Ghoſt, ſtill furious with its os Rage, 

At the firſt views will make my Father ſee, » 


of Aﬀfright! er D 
MUCMUTr, ; 


1 


Each Perſon makes his different i 
And all preſume the Canſt 


It 


Fy 


| Cinni? 7 Conpiiracy. 


It is the Spirit be to me tranſmitted, 

From the great Race whence Hedetiv'd his Birth. - | 

*Tis Maximus ! and they Report him dead. ic 7 
* . Enter Maximus. - * 


Maxim Madam, ſuppreſs your Wonder a Ine, af 
Euphorbus on Auguſtus has impos d- | * 
EO himſelf ſecur d, and the Deſign 
4 d, to ſave my Life, he feign'd the M. Eos 
of, my Deſpair. i 1 ien 
Emil. Is zune too in Hold ? „ een 
Maxim. He is. 
Emil. (Aſide.) O Heav — Report of na 
Maxim. They ſay, his greateſt Grief is, that he finds _ 
4 »/tus knows the Secret of your Love. |: 14 
mil. O Cinna | faithful, — * brave, an ey A orious. Mae. 
Maxim. ( (e Thoughtleſs, infatuated Maximus! 
The Means I ug'd to find if Love, or Ven 
To Cinna had engag'd 2 Faith, 
Has but encreas d her Flame, before. F 
Emil. Evander has for Fo 2 was born free) 
Diſcfos d my Hate, in hopes to ſave his Life —— 
This — s Arm, reſiſtleſs by that Hate, 
If it were ſtill conceal'd, in Cæſars Heart 
Should fix a mortal Steel, to ſave m Cinns, - Fo - 


Revenge a Father's Blood, and ſet Rome free. 

Maxim. (hl Nor will the fear of Death urge Her to LI 
Already has Auguſtus ren Gogmand, {To Emi. 1 
That You forthwith ſhould ſtrictly be Confin d. 


Emil. His Officer is tardy in his Duty, 
I grow impatient to receive his Orders. 
Why this Delay? 

Maxim. He waits you at M y I 
Emil. Your Palace! Yours! . 
Maxim. I know you'll be ſurpria d: 
et learn the tender Care of Heay'n for you. 
he 9 to conſine Vou, 
Is one of the Conſpirators; but He 


Reſolves, with 255 to E a 1] 8 Flight. 
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A A'Veſſel at the River's B 


Merit the Death, 
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| ank attendees 07 2: 
Pre ard to ſpread her Sails when Lou Embark; an 
mil. Sure Maximus thou know/ſt not who lam. 
Maxim, All that I can, I do for him I love, 
Scriving to ſave from this extream Misfortune, 
The beauteous half of Cu that remains 
Let us by ſudden Flight ſecure our Lives, 
In hopes we may return, and'then revenge f 
The Woes of Rome, your Father, and your Lover. 
Emil. In this diſtreſs, know Cinna's not a Man 
We ſhould deſert; but one we ought to follow, 
One we ſhould not revenge, leaſt that Attempt 
Require we ſhould ſurvive him Maximss, N 
After his Loſs, they who would ſave their Lives, 
Movie. Toth wild Rape hac line Deſplirtranſportsyou? 
; m. To this v ape What eblin ſpai vou? 
9 ——— Soul — eum een 
0 our great Spirit make ſa mean a Fight, * 950 
Be e the firſt Rey of Foirune: | 
Recall, recall this'Virtue o'Mablime” | 
Op'ning your Eyes, at Taft-know Maximus, R 
The Lover that You loſe, Lou find in Me. a 
With equal Paſſion I adore Emilia, - p 
Emil. Hold, you pretend too much; yet be at leaſt 
Worthy of Her whom Vou pretend to Love 
Ceaſe meanly to avoid a glorious Death, 
Or offer me a Heart you ſhow fo baſe, | 
Make me Invidious of your perfect Virtues: + 
And make me Pity, tho I can not Love you; 
Exert the Grandeur of a Nomun Soul, 
And ſince Emilia's Heart you can't acquire, 
Deſerve her Tears; if, as you would infer, 
Your zealous Friendſhip is concern'd for Cinna, 
Should it be ſhown in flattering his Miſtreſs. 
Learn, learn of Me the Dnty of a Friend, 
Be my Example, or let Me be yours. | 5 
- Maxim, Your blind Affection over- bears your Reaſon. 
Emil. Yours, in your own Advantage, is too ſubtle, 


Tour 


Your Grief for Cinne made you talk of Vengeance, 
And yet amidſt that Grief you profer 
Maxim. My ſecret Flame, long forcibly conceal'd, 
Diſcoyer'd, rages and becomes Extrem 
Emil. Forbear, alas! forbear this yain Attempt. 
My Loſs amazes Mey; but not-confounds Me. 
My Virtue till maintains it ſelf entire, | | 
Still undiſturb d preſides o er all I do, ü ' 
And I can ſee more than you wiſh i ſhould. ena booiat ol 
Maxim, Is Maximus of Treachery ſu Nn (ig): 
Emil, Maximus, Maximus, I do ſuſpect you: 
Your Flight appears to Me too much concerted. 4. 232643 4 
Fly Maximus, but fly without Amilie; tt oO 
And know, once more, yqur Paſſion is in vain n 
Yet fear not I ſhould tell the World thy Baſeneſi, : 
Nor do thou think, with Love or Perjuries yoroln f 
To dazle Me; but if I ly | Tas 1581 
Diſtruſt thee Maximus to prove thy Truth,  - (i 
Inſtead of flying with me, with me die.. 
Maxim. Live, beauteous Fair, and O! permit your Slave — 
Emil. Tl hear no more, except in Ce/ar'sPreſence: 
There ſhalt thou ſee, if there thou dar'ſt appear, 
For a juſt Vengeance, and the Cauſe of Nome, 
How greatly I receive my fatal Doom, : 
How well I brave Deſpotick Power d, 
And execute the Faith I have engag'd, 
There Maximns, thou there ſhalt learn from Me. 
That thou wert Born Rome's Citizen, and Free. 
Cæ ſar ſhall find his Tyranny is vain, 
While Free-born 8 2 — — Power diſdain. 
And when thou ſeeſt me gaſp my lateſt Breath, 
Learn not to wait till Ceſar gives thee Death. 
Maxim. Confounded, deſp'rate, and if poſſible, 
Thou Maximus art worthy ſuch Refuſal. 
O Maximus! what? what is thy Reſolve? 
For thy vain Artifice, what Puniſhment 
Prepares thy Virtue, Virtue =_ offended? NE: 
2 


Ni 


Emilia, dying, goes to publiſh all, 
On the ſam he Bel , wilt her of of Life 
Diſplay her Glory, and thy deathleſy Shane: 
Thou, in one Day, haſt, by s Slave deluded, = 
Betray'd thy 1 Miſtreſs, and thy Friend. 
Eu e theſe, theſe are the ſad Effects ur 
Of chy falſe, vile Advice; but yet I hope, - 

In injut'd Cinna s, and Emilia s Preſence,” 
To fall a worthy Victim to their Wrongs, 
When flaming with Reſentment, in thy Blood, 
E there have waſht awa on anxious Shame, | 
That racks m pu. anal Soul, for having liſten'd'to thee, 
To Thee, an gee Caſting Flame. 

O Love! th abſolute — alone, 
a glorious Heart is not aſham'd to own. 2 
The Free- born Soul all Human Pow'r diſdains, 
That with deſpotick Dictates Man reſtrains; 8 
But RO hol [un the World, and Jove, in Chains. 
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by Let ho Illuſion Cheat thee died Hopes, | 


The End of the Fourth AG. 
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ACT v. SCENE IL 


one Side of his Chair. 
Enter Cinna, 


Aug. Inna, fit down——be nearer yet and now 
| With fix'd Attention mark my whole Diſcourſ 
Preſume not with one Word, nor Exclamation, - 

To interrupt my Speech; when I have done, 
Thou ſhalt at leiſure amply make Reply. 

Cin. I ſhall obey. wn en WY 

Aug. And Ill perform my Promiſe 
Cinna, thou art alive; tho? they who gave 
To Thee thy Being, well thou art inform'd, 

Were Enemies to Julius, and to Me, 

That, in their height of Wrath thou wer't conceiy'd, 
Ev'n born, and educated in their Camps, 

And when their Death had left thee in my Pow'r, 

Their Hatred deeply rooted in thy Heart, 
Made thee eſſay thy youthful Arms on Me, 
Nor has thy Inclination &er bely d 
The Blood, that prompted thee to ſide againſt me, 
The ſole Revenge I took, was to protect thee : | 
I made thee Captive ; bur to make thee Great, 

My Court thy Priſon, and my Gifts thy Fetters, 

Thy own Inheritance I firſt reſtor'd thee, 

Then, with the Spoils of Antony enrichd thee, 
And to the Children of thoſe Men prefer'd thee, 
Who, in the tug, and danger of the War, 

Among my Troops, then held the higheſt Rank, 

To thoſe who with their Blood bought me My Empire, 
Preſery'd to Me the Life which now breath: 


Abguſtus appears ſeated in his Cloſer, 4 Stool Placed on | 
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In ſuch a Manner I have livd with Thee, | 
As of the vanquiſh'd made the Victors jealous. 
When, after fo mutrh Favour, Heav'n ro'ſhew* © 

Some ſparks of Anger, took Mer un- from me, 
In that Diſtreſs, his Place I gave to Thee, 

And made thee, after Him, my Boſom Friend, 
Nay ev'n this Day, when my dejected Soul 
Preſs*d hard to be reliev d of Sov reign Pow'r, 

I only Maximus and Thee conſulted, 

Unmov'd by His Advice, I follow'd thine, 

Nay more, this Day I gave to Thee Emilia, 

The worthy, gen'ral Object of Rome's Vows, 
Whom my Paternal Care ſo high has rais'd, 
That crowning thee a King, had giv'n thee leſs, 
All this thou doſt remember, ſo much Fortune, 
And ſo much Glory Cinna can't ſo ſoon - 
| yt 1. yet, Cinna, what is ſtill more ſtrange 
All this thou doſt remember, yet wou'dſt kill me. 
Cin. Wou'd I kill Car * 

Aug. Hold, you break your Promiſe z 
Sit down, this is not all I have to ſay, 

Thou, if thou canſt, ſhalt juſtifie thy (elf, 

When TI have done, in the mean Time obſerve, 
And now contain thy ſelf, To-Morrow, Cinna, 
Thou at the Capitol muſt give me Death, 

Thy Hand, inſtead of Incenſe, muſt direct 
Thy fatal Ponyard deep into my Boſom, 

One half of thy Aſſociates mu 3 
The Door, while Me the other Part ſurrounds, 
Is this a true Account, or falſe Suſpicion ? 
But ſhall I name thy Fellow-Murtherers, 
Firginianus, Glabrio, Marcellus, 
Pomponins, Lenas, Plantus, Proculus, 


Whom, Cinna, after Thee, I loy'd the moſt. 
The reſt, not worthy to be nam'd, a heap 
Of impious Men o'erwhelm'd with Debts, and Crimes, 


: SHS 8 * 5 8 3. 
- Cinna'r Confprracy. 47 
By the fair Methods of my Laws purſu'd, 
And who, deſpairing ſtill co hun their Juſtice,” 
Unleſs the State be ruin'd canꝰt ſubſiſt. | 
| Cinna, thou now art Silent, be ſo ſtill . 
More from Confuſion, than from thy Obedience, 
What was thy End? and what cou dſt thou propoſe, 
When at thy Feet thy Hand had laid me deadꝰ 
If thy laſt Sentiments I underſtood, 
Rome's Safety on a Soy'raign rn z 
If for her Liberty thou ſought'ſt my Life, 
Why then didſt thou oppoſe me, when my Heart, 
And Maximus, both preſs'd me to reſtore it? 
Why didſt thou not her Freedom then receive? 
Why now deſire by Treaſon to regain it? 
What was thy Aim? To govern in my Stead ? 
A miſerable Fate muſt Rome attend 
If to reſiſt thy mounting on the Throne, 
She cou'd no Obſtacle oppoſe but-Me 
If after Me, thou prove the greateſt Man, 
And this vaſt Burthen of her mighty Empire, 
Cannot then. fall-co better Hands than thine. - 
Learn who thou art, deſcend into thy ſelf, 
Men honour thee in Rome, they court and love thee; - 
Yet they who envy now wou'd pity thee, | 
If co thy little Merit I ſhou'd leave thee, 
Canſt thou deny it? ſpeak thy mighty Worth, 
Tell me thy Virtues, count thy great Exploits, 
And thy rare Qualities I ought to value, 
That juſtifie my layiſh Bounty to thee, 
Count all that raiſes thee above the Vulgar, 
* Favour is thy Glory, thence thy Pow'r, 
That only rais'd thee, and alone ſuſtains thee, 
Tis that alone in Thee the World adores, 
Thou, Cinna, haſt no Rank, no Credit Thou; 
Except, what my indulgent Favour gives thee, 
And for thy Fall, I only need this Da 
Reſtrain my Smiles, which are thy ſole Support; 


| "i 


Beſide ſo many more, ag lofty Courage 


Far from excuſin 
Take heed your 


Cinnz's ane, 


Yet I had rather cathy Eavy yield. 
Reign, if thou canſt, Ibo — cdſt af Life, 
But dar'ſt thou think the:Saiurdient, Ce, 
The Fabii, the Paulini, the Metelh, 


s i 
CF 


Denotes em fur the R 
Of the great Heroes of th arg orious ious! Lines, its | 
Will quit the noble Pride, fuck gen'rous Blood 5 


Inſpires, to condeſcend that thou wu odd e 
Speak, it is time. 


Civ. Struck, 46d amaz'd I fland, 


Not that your Anger, or that Death affrights n mes 
But that Nags d this Cauſe betray. _ 
I, Cæſar, am a Roman, Pomp 
The Murther of the Father, and two Sons, 
© Your Father's Death has not eno 


e's Kinſmanz | 


reveng'd 3 
Hence is the ſecret Cauſe, hence is the ſole 


Illuſtrious Motive of a great Deſign, 


And tho my Crime expoſe me to your Rigour, 
Expect not, Sir, from Me a mean Repentance, 
Ulcleſs Regrets, nor Tears, nor ſhameful Sighs. 
Chance has to You been kind, to Me averſe. 
I know what I have done, what you muſt do, 
Ceſar, I know my Death confirms your Safety. 
Aug. You braye me, Sir, and are Magnenimous, 
triumph in your Crime. 

ſtancy be thorough Proof. 
Thou know'ſt what Thou "haſt done, what I muſt doe 
Thou know'ft thy Death confirms my Life—-thou haſt 


1 


Thy ſelf pronounc'd thy Sentenos — chuſe thy Death. 
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Cinna's Chirac). 49 
SCENE u. 


| Enter Livia, Emilia and Fulvia. 


Liv. All the Confed'rates Ceſar knows not yet, 
Emilia, Sir, is one, and ſee ſhe's here, 
Cin. Emilia! Ol ; 85 

Aug. O Heay'n! what? Thou my Child! 

Emil. What Cinna did, was to poſſeſs Emilia. 5 
Aug. Can Love, to which this Day I gave its Birth, 
So ſoon have Pow'r to make + ru uh for him? | 

You to theſe Tranſ yield too much. your Soul, 
Too early love the Lover beſtow. * 

Emil. Our Flame, which to your Vengeance has expos d me, 
Was not the prompt Effe& of your Commands. 

Four Years have we conceal'd our tender Paſſion, 
Which kindled in our Hearts without your Order. 
Tho! Him I loy'd, and tho? he figh'd for Me, 

A Hatred yet more ſtrong ſtill rul'd us both. 

My Heart to Cinna wou'd no Hopes allow, 

Till for my Father's Death he you'd Revenge. 

I made him ſwear it, and he did attempt it; 

But the deſir'd Succeſs the Gods nted, 

And I am come to offer you a Victim, 

Not with intent to ſave a Lover's Life, 

By charging on my ſelf the Crime we boaſt, 

In vain 18 all Excuſe in Crimes of State. | 

To die before his Eyes, and joyn my Father, 

Is all that brings me here, and all I hope. 

Aug. How long! O Heav'n, and why wilt thou draw forth, 
From my own Family, thy Darts againſt me ? 
Thence Julia, for her Liberties 1 baniſh'd, 
And in her Place, my Kindneſs _ Emilia, 


of 


He was 


lou to Ambition facrifie'd my 


His Death, with — ich t 


a — 


Of . IMF I find, like her, ſhe's moſt got 


One ſtain d my Honour, t 'other ſeeks my Blood. 


Emilia, O my Child! is this the Price? 


This the Return of my Paternal Love? 


Emil. So was m 

Aug. Think with what Care I tear d thy render Youth. 

Emil. With the ſame tenderneſs He cheriſh'd thine, 
our Tutor, and you his Aſſaſſin, - 

Ceſar, from you I learn'd "he way to Guile, \ 

This difference there is twixt yours and mine, 

F ather, 


Urleſa Blood, your r have ſhed, 
d the — Cars 3 


Thy F —_— inflames 


Not of None, he Kee of guſts, = 
Which, for the Crown, we ſometimes muſt commit, 
The Gods when they the Crown beſtow. 
Whatever Ce/ar did, or ever (hall, 
Inviolable ever is his Perſon. 
Our Fortunes, and our 2 we owe to - 
But o'er a Sov'raign who * a Righ 

Emil. From what Loves 7 — — [ meant, 
Not to excuſe ; but a lo Sor rime. 
Puniſh then, Ceſar, theſe my guilty Charms, 
Which make your glorious Fav'rites your Aſſaſſine, 
Take, take my Life, to make own ſecure ; 
If to this Naben I have rempted Cinna, 
Like him, I many others may ſeduce, 
And you in greater Danger will remain, 
When with a double Hatred I _—_—_— 
A Father, and a Lover wou'd reven 
a Cæſar, tis Time I ſhou d un 9 the Truth, 


ather's Love for you return'd, 


And a AN 


la 


Would for his 
Liv. Emi 
Ceſar has well repa 


Ere yet I lov'd her, this Deſign I form'd ; 


To my pure Vows inflexible ſhe proy'd, 


I ſought by other Cares her Heart to ſoften, 
Talk'd to her of her Father, and your Rigour, 
Offer'd my Hand, as I had done my Heart, 
How ſweet is Vengeance to a Womand Mind! 
With that I preſs'd, with that I took her Soul, 
My little Share of Merit She deſpisx'd; _ 


But cou'd not flight the Heart that wou'd tevenge her. 
lam the Chief, {he only the A 1 
Emil. When I muſt die, to rob me of my Glory, 


| Cinna, is that thy lateſt Proof of Love? 

Cin. Contented I cou'd die, depriv d of all 

The Glory poke an Attempt ſo great, a 

If that wou d make thee deign to live wou'd Cæſar, 

Sparing the guilty Daughter's Blood) repa 

hat Life, he from the guiltleſs Father tod 
Emil. Know, Cinna, afar cannot ſive my Life, 

Unleſs he firſt, ſubmit to give thee thine, 

Leave me a ſhare of Fame, and take your own, 

Mine wou'd be leſs, ſhou'd I diminiſh outs, 

Pleaſure and Torment, Gloty and Di 

True Lovers beat alike, alike enjoy, 

We, Ceſar, have two Reman Souls, and 


We 
Un ting our Deſires, then Joyn'd our Hare, 


The quick Reſentment of our murther'd Parents, 

At the ſame Inſtant taught us both our Duty, 

In this great Enterprise our Hearts have mer, 

And which our gen'rous Souls together form'd, 

And we together ſeek a glorious z N 

Part not in Death, thoſe whom in Life gol N 
Aug. I will unite you, falſe, ungrateful Pair, 

Of all my Foes the moſt implacable. 

Fes, I will joyn you, ſince * ſo deſire, 

Tis fit the World of my Reſentment know 

The horrid Cauſe, and that at once it ſtand 

Aſtoniſht with the Crime, and Puniſhment. 
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This my laſt Victory record for ever, 
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But ſee, Heav'n ſmiles on Ce/er, and has ſent 
A Friend new wreſted from the furious Waves. 
8 my only prov'd and faithful Friend. | 

aim. Towards Me your Thoughts too kindly are diſpos d. 
Ang. After Remorſe, like thine, O Maximns ! 


/ 4 


Mention no more thy Crime, ſince from ſuch Peril, 


Thy Gratitude, thy Virtue has preſerv'd me, 

I owe to Thee my Empire, and my Life. 
Maxim. Know better the worſt Enemy you have. 

Ceſar, that ſtill you reign, that ſtill you live, 

My jealous Rage has been the ſecret Cauſe. 

A mean Repentance checkt not Maximus, 

I Rill deſir'd to ſet my Country free, 

And have alone, to make my Rival periſh, 

Our juſt, our gen'rous Enterpriſe reveal d. 

I wanted Time, by ſpecious Hopes of Ven 


1 


Or from the Fear of Death, to make Emilia 
Conſent to fly with Me——ſhe was ſo dauntleſs, 


So far from catching my groſs Allurement, 

That then, her Courage, Senſc, and Virtue try'd, 

Their Force redoubled Cæſar knows the reſt. 

I by a Freedman's Council have betray d 

My Glory, Rome, my Miſtreſs, and my Friend. 

Had I not hop'd.to puniſh here Ewphordus, 

And fall before this injur'd Pair a- Victim, 

To expiate theſe Execrable gy og. 

I would have ſcorn'd to live, to tell my Story. 
Aug. O Heay'n! is this enough, or to my Ruin 

Have I one Friend Fate has not yet ſeduc'd ? 

Let Fate Confed'rate with its own Efforts 

The Power of Hell, yet Ceſar o'er himſelf, 

And of the Univerſe remains Supream. 

I amy and will. O Ages! O Remembrance! 


This 


8 5 — * , 
Cinna's Conſpiracy. 
This Day I triumph o'er a Wrath more juſt, 
Than ever yet a'Mortal Temper prov'd. - 
Cinna be now my Friend ; *tis my * 
Once, as an Enemy, thy Life I gave thee, 
Spight of the Rage of thy malicious Fate, 
I give it thee again, as my A flaſſin. 
rom henceforth, Cinna, let our only Strife 
Be, who can beſt beſtow, who beſt receive, 
You to my Benefits have proy'd ungrateful , 
Now, in return, I will redouble them, . 
And having loaded thee, with them o erwhelm thee: 
Once more, this Beauty from my Hand receive, ot 
And with Her take the Conſulſhip of Rome. 
Love him, my Child, and this Illuſtrious Rank, 
To him I give, to Cæſar's Blood prefer, | 
Learn thou of Me thy Paſſion to ſubdue , 
But moſt of all, Emilia, know that I, | 
More than a Father, give thee in a Husband. 
Emil. This elevated Goodneſs has o'ercome me, 
Its Luſtre diſſipates the Fumes of * 
And ſhews the Crime which took the Sha 
l I feel a due Repentance pierce my Soul, 
And my whole Heart Joyns in the keen Remorſe, 
Which yet the fear of Death could not effect, 
Heay'n your ſuperiour Grandeur has reſolv'd, 
The Rage, I thought Immortal, is expir d. 
The Heart that could not brook Imperial Pow'r, 
Intirely is become your Faithful Subject, 
And looking back with Horror on its Hate, 
Beats with Deſire to ſerye its Emperor. 5 
Cin. What ſhall I fay to Ceſar, when ſuch Treaſon, 
Inſtead of Puniſhment, receives Reward? | 
O Virtue without Parallel] O Mercy! 
That makes my Crime more vile, your Power more glorious, 
Aug. Ceaſe to retard a generous Oblivion, 


And both, as I do, Maximus forgive. 
| | [ To Cinna and Emilia. 
All Three he has betray'd; yet by his Treaſon, 1 
ou 
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pe of Juſtice 


You now are Innocent, and now my Friends. 
Retake with Me, my Friend, thy former Place, 
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| 044 then 3-13. AÞ ah [To Maximus, 
Thy former Credit, and thy former Fame. 
From You Exphorbus muſt his Grace obtain, 
In which, let (inn and Emilia joyn. e 
222 to Morrow's Eve, ſhall crown their Love; 
If ſtill you Love, be that your Puniſhment. 
© | [To Maximus. 


Maxim, At Cinna's Happineſs I murmur not, 
To which, his Title is more juſt than mine, 
I ſtand abaſh'd at your exalted, Goodneſs, . 
But not repining at the Bleſſing, Ceſar, 
Of which your God-like Juſtice has depriv'd me. 
Cin, Permit, my Virtue, to my Heart recall'd, 
May Conſecrate to you a Faith, that once 
To my Confuſion was, ſo vilely, broken; 
But now become ſo firm, ſo far from wav'ring, 
That not the Rack nor Death could make it hake. 
May the great Mover of propitious Fates, 
Jo lengthen Cz/ar's Days, retrench the Years 
Of all Mankind; and grant, Juſt Heav'n! that I, 
By ſome peculiar envy'd Chance, that Life 
From Ce/ar | receiv'd, may loſe for Ceſar. 
Liv. Ceſar, this is not all, a Flame Celeſtial, 
With its Prophetick 5255 II. Saul. 
Hear what to You the Gods by Me declare. 
Neme now without a Murmur will . 
No barb rous Purpoſe, nor ungrateful Envy, 
Will more oppoſe the Courſe of ſuch a Life, 
No more Conſpirators, no more Aſſaſſins, 
You have acquir'd the Pow'r to reign o'er Hearts, 
Rome, with a Joy, ſhe ſcarcely can ſupport, . 
To you reſigns the Empire of the World, 
Your Kingly Virtues ſoon will let her know, 
Her Happineſs demands, that you ſhould Reign. 
From a long Error perfectly deliyer'd, 


Cinna's Conſprracy. 
She gow, no Rule conctives, bug of a King. 
Paſtezity ſhall Cz/ars Name preſent, .. P 
As an Example to the greateſt Prince, 
The Gods ſhall ever chuſe to Rule the World. 
Aug. Your Augury, 1 Luvia, I believe, 

And dare to hope, that I ſhall prove it true. 
Let double Wreaths, and Victims, on the Morn, Ee 
The Temples fill; and Capitol adorn, bY 
2 Prieſts — more Neuss — find, F 
Since, to my Vows, m es Hearts arc joyn d; 
And to the bold Conſpiratoes declare, a 
His Subjects Lives are Ceſ#r's neareſt Care, 
That, having all ſubdu'd, he crown'd his Fame, 
When, in their Favour, he himſelf o'crcame, 

And doom'd the Guilty, only to their Shame 
| [ Exennt Ones, 
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Laugh to think wow, How thoſe Wag — lit, 
' Who gape agog, for wanton Turns = Wit. ö | 

Our Maiden Muſe Aer a double Je, 

That puts the 1 rem to the Teſt, Wet 

. She makes no Sport for tu ill-manner'd 2 


That watch to ſee the conſcious Bluſtes riſe, 
2 * ſoon as they perceive the modeſt Flame, 
Againſt her Will, adorn the Virtuous Dame, 


* Purſue ber baſsful Eyes with brutal Stare, 


And with a guiltleſs Shame o erſpread the tortur d Fair. 
Their Savage Hearts ne'er feel the ſoft Defires, 


Of Love reſin d, which the chaſte Nymph inſpires. 
But to the Point I cou'd not in one Place 

of the whole Play bewail Emilia's Caſe ; 

For who con d bear, that ſhe whom Rome did boaſt, 
Wat of her Conquer d World, the reigning Toaft, 
Shou'd, for a 1 ſlain full twenty Tears, 
Reſign ber Soul to Grief, ber yy to Tears, 

To gratifie her Vengeance, and-her Hate, 

Expoſe her Lover to her Father's Fate, 

Her Charms to form ſuch dreadful Plots imploy, 
And in her Prime refrain chafte Hymen's Joy. 
Among the Men of Pleaſure ſure there's none, 

Who did not Cinna's wretched Fate bemoan ; f 


For 


EPILOGUE. 
For- : bit miſcarry | d., „ 
Was to be hang d; 775 ſucceeded----marry ! 

The Fate of Maximus, 'tis true, wright move 

| The Heart that knows the Bangs of jealous Love, 
When, plotting Cinna's Death, he ſtrove, in vain 
To ſoften bright Emilia's fierce Diſdain. 

Beſides, tho Cæſar granted him his Life, 

He loft 4 Miſtreſs bur he ſcap d a Wife. IXI 
Livia wel / ins w ber Hus band t Cauſe was el, f f 


And told him that a Tyrant, like the Devil, 
To make Mankind his Vaſſals, muſt-be civil. 
© Tis, a firange Tragedy I muſt confeſs, , 
In which, we pity No Body's Diftreſs. © | 
Strict Virtue all theſe Characters will blame; ' 
Tet have they crown'd Corneille's immortal Fame; 
For tbo irregular, much Praiſe they merit, 
So well they ſeem to ſhew Rome's ancient Spirit; 

I/, raifing here old Romans from the dead, 
He makes em now repeat what once they ſaid, 
While He their lofty Sentiment: prrſues, 5 


Refin d attentive Hearers will excuſe, 
The long Harangues of his tranſported Muſe, 
And when they ſeem moſt criminal, reflett, 


Strong Paſſions are the haughty Souls defett. 
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hdr. Fore/?. To the Right Honourable George 

| „ Lord Lanſwown. By Mr. Pope. Price 17. 
An 1 to the Right Honourable the Lord Lag 
— y Mr. Towng, Fellow of A. Ne in Orfird. 
rice 15. | | 


The.D ades; Or, he N m hs Pro hec \ + Mr. 
ws eee 


e i 4 ye 5 % 15 hee + he Wine- 
ellar, As it is Ated at the Theatre-Royal in 
Lane, aud at Pan's School, Price 64. * J W. 
ZarhelPs Kitchen or, the Dogs of Exypt: An Fe- 
— Poem. The. ſecond Editiun with Additions. 
i rice 158, . Ai 
be: poetæ Ruſticantis Literatum Otium, per Mon. 
M. Longe. Price 6d. 
The new Miſcellany Pbems and Tranflations, vie. 
Eflay on Criticiſm, The firſt Book of Stativs The- 
bais tranſlated, . The Fable of Fertuwnus and Pomo- 
na, from the fourteenth Book of Ovid's Metamorpho- 
ſes, To a young Lady with the Works of Yoiture. 
Two Copies of Verſes in Imitation of the Quality 
Style. To the Author of a Poem, entituled, Succe/io. 
A Poem on Silenre. The Rape af the Lock; An He- 
roi· comical Poem. Al Written by Mr. Pope. | 


The lliad of Homer with large Notes, by Madam 
Dacier, in five Volumes; tranſlated from the Greek by 
_— | | Mr. 
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ruce in Latin and 5 npliſh. With a Tvanſlation of 


Mr Fo, Brown. Price 3 6. 


_ Elsiver Letter, in ſmall Volumes. 


Mr. 
ets! Mr. Biſhop, Mr. Fackſon, Dr. 2 
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n Me: Brome, and Me. Oln: Price 15. 
Muſtrated with 26 Copper Plates. Note, The Od 2 


tes now erenflating from dhe Get by N, Peg 5 
Epodes, and Carmen Soculare of N. 


Dr. Beutixs Notes. Tor which are added Notes upon 


Notes. In 24 Parts compleat. By ſeveral Hands, Ser 


wer Later. Hor. 
The Works of Virgil Tranſlated into Ang Verſe, 


2 Right Honourable Richard late Bari of Lauder- 
dale. The ſecond Rdition very much Correctod. 

The Lives of Illuſtrious Men done into Dein from 
the Original Laim of Cornelius Nepor, with a New 
Chronological Table. Price 27. 64. 

Terence Comedies made Engizh, with his Life, cv. 
— — 

's Hi the Wor 

naxchy down the Time 

Abridgment of 7 
with Critieat 'Remarks d 


Note, Moſt of the Claſſicks are Tranflat 
Engliſh Verſe, 


The Third Edition of the Succeſoful Pyrate. Writer 
by Mr. Zobnfon. Av it is Acted at the Theatre Royal 


in Drury -Lane. Price 15, 6d, 
Several of the Modern Plays are now n on an 


Oxford andC 4 2 chiefly writ- 
r. Prior, Mr. Charles 4, 


by Mr. Fenton, 
hilips, Mr. Gardiner, Sir John Denham, Lord 


Hallifax, Dr. Sprat, Dr. Talden, Dr. Waidern of = 


Boyle, Col. Hunningham, Mr. Otway, Ja Haynes, Mr. 
Aitton, Mr. Trapp, Mr. Duke, Mr. Bate, "Mr, Hall 


Mr. Burnaby, and Mr. N. armfſt rey. Price FE. _h 
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En _ The Worktof Dr. At in te 
| BY yr in 3 1 1 
Lene. _—_— Imitation of) Ouid ds Arie Amandic. His 
in Imitstiom of Heract s Art of Poc-: 
_ : 9 added, Some Familiar: Lerferp-co - 5 
Dr. Lier, and others, concerning the Soupes and Sau- 
ENTS ces. of ee Alſo his uſeful Tranſadtions, 'ex< 
| hoſe of the Ro E -Wpfteated: with 
"Plates, price — - 2 © Garner 
_- AnzBiftorical, Account. of the Heathen Sede and Hie, 
boss, 1 as ay. of — has book * 
86, Deing an Improvement of whatever chi- 
thettp writes hy the Greek, Latin, Fr Bing Ä 
Authors upon that Subject. By Dr King. for, © 
-the, Uſe of ez, 5 all quote ee] 
pins Hiſtory ot the. burchr.fro 
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wellcr's Guide, vr. a moſt cat PEGS © 
* Roads of Euglaud 2 Ogteby's actual Sur- 
vey, and Menſuration by the Wheel of the great Roads 
ſtem London: to any ;copliderable; Cities and Towns in; 
Satan and Wake? together wich the;croſs Roads from: 
ST one City ar eminent Town to another. Wherein igſhewn 
4 N the Di ance from Place to Place, and plain i | 
N en to find the Way, by ſetting dow n the Towa, Vi- 
River, Brook, Bridge, Common, Foreſt, . 
. Heath, Moor, cc. that occur in paſſing the Roads 
and for the better Illuſtration thereof, are "Ge Tables, 
wherein the Names of the Places, with their Diſtances, 
ate iy: down.in'a * ſo e a. Nau that 
2 I meer N travel over | | 
Other Guid 8. Nice 35 ne Be. 2 * 


